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It is said that the striking minera over in 
the coal regions of the United States number 
up into the hundreds of thousands. Natur- 
ally the first, if not the only, idea that this 
news suggests to you and me is a half-interested 
wonder whether the men will win. We can 
remember many strikes in which, afier all the 
loss of time, paralysis of trade, destruction of 
property and injury to life and limb, the men 
have humbly fallen back into the treadmill at 
the old rate of wages, and we come to regard 
strikes as merely the symbols of a labor policy 


caused incalculable hardships and suffering 
The uninterested 
person is apt to regard a strike as a business 
speculation into which workmen embark, in 
much the same spirit as that actuating a manu. 
tacsuring syndicate when it ceases operations 


with its frequent defeats. 


for a period in order 
to sharpen the de- 
mand for its wares. 
But the fact that a 
silent, an unutter- 
able and a-vast‘tra- 
gedy is enacted be- 
fore a strike is 
hinted at, is known 
only to such as are 
bound up in its 
throes. Rav. Prof. 
Clark of Toronto is 
at present deliver- 
ing a series of Sun- 
day eveniog ser- 
mons on what may 
be called the religi- 
ous aspect of the 
land question, and 
elsewhere it is to 
be noted that the 
Caurch is coming 
to realiz2 an obliga- 
tion on its part to 
take some interest 
in the animal well- 
being of man. It is 
but fair to say, 
however, that Rev. 
Prof. Clark has al- 
ways been one who 
seemed to possess & 
philosopher's fond- 
ness for and a 
statesman’s grasp 
of the whole ques- 
tion of economics, 
Recently Rev. S. D. 
Chown, a Methodist 
clergyman of Mont- 
real, preached a re- 
volutionary sermon 
dealing with the 
relations of the 
Church to working- 
men. He accused 
the Church of being 
too much given to 
trying to save 
souls, regardless of 
what became of the 
bodies. He said the 
Church should pour 
her life blood out 
into the world, ‘‘re- 
gardless of Caurch, 
regardless of the 
world to come—to 
heal the sorrows, 
the sins, and alle- 
viate the miseries 
that now exist.” 
He also said that 
Rav, Dr. T. G. Wil- 
liams, whom he de- 
scribed as ‘‘a con- 
servative enough 
churchman,” had 
said in his presence 
that the greatest 
obstacle today to 
the spread of the 
teachings of Christ 
was the modern 
church, A reverend 
doctor may venture 
to express such a 
truth as that and 
be applauded. An 
editor may be con- 
demned for repeat- 
ing it. 


7. * 

But it is not because of his fling at the 
modern church that I have introduced Rev, 
Mr. Chown, but to show that the Church is 
bestirring itself at last, and because of his 
reference to the miners’ strike. He gave a 
graphic word-painting of the miners’ life in 
the coal regions of the United States, ‘‘ These 
men,” he said, * forced to lie on their sides for 
hours at a time while at work on a seam of 
coal, were soaked through by water under- 
neath them and water dripping from above; 
their sustenance weak tea and toast; their 
fate an early breakdown and after that 
poverty.” What a life! Pat yourself in the 
miner's place and summon up for a momenta 
personal interest in the matter, aud say what 
you think of such a life. Would you think 
it wrong to join in a strike for shorter hours 
or for larger pay? Would you deem any 
betterment of terms that union and agitation 
could give you, undeserved? Ejlitor in your 
Sanctum, preacher in your study, lawyer in 
your office, merchant in your warehouse, 
financier in your bank, what would you do if 
some mystic power were in one night to trans- 
plant you into such a life? You would strike 
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1. Native Woman with hair dressed with lime. 


[ buyer and seller from the mart, all men 
from all pursuits, and concentrate them, 
fronted by this one crisis, thrilled with its 
anxieties, around the mouths of the black, 
dirty, unhealthy holes, the coal mines, where 
some hundreds of thousands of you had 
been sunk in bondage to a_ civilization 
in whose benefits you had no share. 
What has civilization done for that man 
lying upon his side for hours half a mile down 
in that pit? It is said he has the protection of 
government and laws. What has such 4 man 
to do with government save to pay taxes? 
What has he to do with the laws, save to fret 
under such of them as interfere with his free 
agency ? 
e's 

Sentimental grievances have caused wars 
time and again between nations; material 
grievances of small extent have more than 
once caused wars between nations. It was a 
emall thing like a tax on tea that was the pre- 
text for the revolution of the American 
colonies, Prophete tell us that the idea of 
nationhood ts slowly giving way before the 
bigger idea of a brotherhood of mar, and that 
Anglo-Saxon unity is waiting for us on the 
threshold of the next century. In other words, 
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with a fury nothing could withstand, In- 
creased wages would not appease you, shorter 
hours would not satisfy you; every wheel in 
Christendom might stop, every fire on earth 
die out, b2fore you would mine a ton of coal at 
any price, “lying upon your side for hours, 
water soaking you from beneath, water drip. 
ping upon you from above.” Against such alot 
you would protest, your every word a leaden pel- 
let carrying conviction into heads impenetrable 
to softer arguments. The annihilation of your j 
employers would not content you; all society 
and civilization would seem part of your op- 
pression, every man-made thing an item in the 
that has won some poor victories but has/ great scheme of injustice to you. The c!amor 
you would raise, the destruction you would do, 
would call the statesman away from his excit- 
ing game of jugglery with tariffs; the clergy- 
man from his sermon on the genesis of man or 
the errors of Buddhism ; the editor from his 
politics, the soldier from his vain mance uvres, 


Suppose that a paper 
whole world one to the entire 
tion of diplomats, 


2. Samoan Chief in full dress. 


SAMOA. 


movement, it seems clear that it is made up of 
two kinds of men, those who are in earnest 
and those who fell into line in expectation of 
trouble, As tothe earnestness of the miners 
there can be no question. Have they not 
grievances to them as real—actually as real— 
as any that ever caused international war? 
Then what is to prevent a war on some 
future occasion, if one does not occur 
on this? Not faith in their employers 
or in the Government, since they have 
had to take up their own cause, Nor 
will the toleration of employers or of the 
Government avert trouble when it threatens, 
for the employers hire Pinkerton men and the 
State calls out its militia to intimidate the 
strikers. 

eve 

The escape of the United States upto the 
preser:t time from an armed labor insurrection 
has been due to the lack of arms, training and 
leadership among its laborers. They have 
been serious enough, they have been angry 
enough, to revolt. At every large strike during 
the past three years a military turn-out has 
been found necessary to awe the strikers. The 
authorities have not seemed to realize that 
every time they sent a soldier to intimidate a 


boundary lines and patriotism interfere with 
business and must therefore give way. Our 
business is increasing, not our brotherhood. 
Such a unity would be strong enough to 
prevent international war were that desirable, | man _ to 
bat there does not exist, nor would such a by the new temperance enactment. When 
unity provide, anything capsble of preventing | the various 
wars of class against class, the wars that Popu- | tral 
lation will one day wage against Property. 
union made the 
satisfac- 
would this not, by 
depriving nations of those patriotic wars 
that have been so serviceable in times of high 
pressure, increase the likelihood of domestic 
trouble? In the United States this week there 
are three hundred thousand miners on strike 
oron the verge of stopping work. There is 
also Coxey’s army of ragamuffing, ten thousand 
strong, due toreach Washington next Tues- 
day. Whatever one may think of the latter 






TERMS: | 


Suppress the disorder 
battalions reached 


point they discussed 


the exception of, I think, one battalion, de- 
cidec that they would not obey the Governor. 
On the spot they drew up a document notify- 
ing him that these specified battalions had dis- 
banded thereand then, because they did not con- 
cur in the policy he was pursuing. FE juality of 
man is a fine principle, but when private sol- 
diers discuss matters of policy with the war 
office, and when citizens discuss matters of law 





with the Supreme Court of Justice, we should 
retrace our way back to serfdom and, begin- 
ning over again, build up a wiser system of 
equality than this. The American is instinct- 
ively a fighter, but with a militia that takes sides 
according to its judgment and not according 
to orders, it seems clear that the cause of in- 
surrection will not have to rely altogether upon 
the inherent courage of workmen, but that 
the Federal and State authorities are drill 
ing soldiers for that as well as the other side 
of the coming war. The militia of Pennsyl- 
vania if called out is just as apt to shoot at the 
police as at the miners, and once the Fort 
Sumter of this war is fired upon, the strife will 
become uncontrollable and every labor union 
in the republic will become a _ recruiting 
agency and every town and hamlet a field of 
combat. 


+ = 

And the mischief of it is that while I see 
such an insurrection among the likelihoods of 
the future, there seems nothing for it but to 
let the smash come. From the ruins the very 
same social structure will be raised up again. 
It can never be otherwise while one man is 
brainier than his brother. The burdens of 
civilization are chiefly borne by one class ; the 
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caused 


the cen- 
the situation, 
regarding themselves as armed citiz2ns, not as 
soldiers owing a soldierly obedience to the 
State as represented in the person of its lawful 
governor. They debated the matter and, with 


striker, the striker caught an idea—the idea 
that to win he must hereafter arm himself, 
In South Carolina a fortnight ago the State 
militia were called out by Governor Till- 


benefits accrue to another class. It will al ways 
be so. But the burden-bearers are likely to 
rise up every generation or two and ease their 


feelings by doing a little shooting. 
. 


7 7° 
Mr. Grundy bids fair to outrival our old 
friend Mrs, Grundy in fame, though of another 
sort. One day he was the very humble deputy 
registrar of Peterboro’, the next he was moving 


down upon Toronto carrying with him the 
guilty fear that he was about to upsst the con 
stitution. Here he appeared before a com- 
mittee of the Legislature, stating his facts 
with a bravado that seemed to say, ‘‘ Here 
goes, bust or no bust. Lot the constitution 
take care of itself.” The third day he was back 
home again working like a nailer, signing 
affidavits, retractions and letters of apology 
with both hands, and in eff:c‘ confessing that 
all the notable things he had said were untrue 
and conceived in his own siaoful heart. A poor 
chameleon stamp of 
man he seems to be, 
But a man with a 
family of seven and 
a salary of four 
hundred dollars a 
year, and a certain 
gentility of attire 
to keep up, cannot 
afford to have opin- 
ions disagreeable to 
those around him. 
He falls into a tru- 
culent way as the 
years elapse, though 
he may have been 
nothing worse than 
amiable at the out- 
set. The salary paid 
to Deputy Grundy 
during these many 
years is a reproach 
to Dr. Morrow, his 
superior, and to the 
Ontario Govern- 
ment, whose em- 
ployees both these 
gentlemen are. Per- 
haps the Registrar 
could have secured 
a suitable deputy 
for the same figure 
had Grundy resign- 
ed at any time. A 
man may always be 
had for such an 
office, however low 
the salary attached 
to it may bs. But 
that does not ex- 
onerate the Regis- 
trar nor the Govern- 
ment. The office 
yielded its holder 
two thousand five 
hundred dollars per 
annum; the man 
who performed the 
work received but 
four hundred dol- 
lars of this. In the 
work of making 
slaves we have a 
right to expect that 
our governments 
shall bear no part. 
For years the case 
of Daputy Grundy 
has been, or should 
have been, known 
to the Government, 
No such iniquity 
should find shelter 
under the provin- 
cial office system, 
The giving of. regis- 
trarships to parti- 
zans is all right, it 
is good politics; but 
the Government 
should say to the 
fat feeder, ‘‘ You 
will draw the pay 
and reap the honor; 
a deputy will do 
the work, and it is 
important work, 
therefore we will 
fix the amount of 
salary that you 
shall pay a com- 
petent deputy."’ 
And the salary of the deputy should be set at 
about thirty-three per cent. of the value of the 
office, If it is true, as claimedby Sir Oliver 
Mowat, that the paying of the registrar by fee 
instead of by fixed salary increases the amount 
of business done, in some not understood way 
then the volume of business might be further 
increased by paying the deputy by fee. 
* 


* 

The imposition of a fine upon a Collingwood 
man for having written three words, “ All is 
well,” in a paper he was sending through the 
mails, is a circumstance that should be given 
the widest possible circulation by the press. 
The postal authorities are determined to put a 
stop to the practice of scribbling notes on the 
margin of newspapers, for in this way the 
revenues are no doubt defrauded of a large sum 
each year. It costs but one cent to send a 
paper and three to send aletter. A great many 
who do this have no idea of perpetrating a 
fraud or of saving two cents; it saves the 
bother of writing a letter, and often a person 
sends a paper and scribbles a line to an acquain- 
tance to whom he would not think of 
writing a letter. But this is wrong and 
the authorities are quite right in stop- 
ping it. The only objection that can be 
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raised is that the illegality of this little prac- | a Pacific cable.” The Vossische Zeitung of 
tice has not been sufficiently advertised | Berlin urges the Garman Government to ac- 
through the country. In one case we are told | cept the proposal of New Z aland to annex the 
that a young woman, who did not know she Samoan Islands. The Hanover Corier, com- 
was committing a misdemeanor, and who menting upon the action of the Cabinet of 
could ill afford to be fined, was forced to pay | New Zealand in suggesting that Great Britain 
ten dollars and costs for having penciled a | arrange with the treaty powers for the estab- 
message in a pspershe had mailed. It will | lishment of a British protectorate over Samoa, 
likely be found that the chief offenders are | says that it confidently expects the German 
girls, The illegality of the practice should be | Government to reject the offer made by New 
announced in all newspapers, and the fact | Zealand to govern the islands, and to energeti- 
made known that the authorities are examin- cally protect German interests against the 
ing the mails and conducting prosecutions all | “greed of Great Britain and New Zzalanc. 


over Canada. A singularity in the Eaglish 
postal law was recently pointed out. An invita- 
tion cari will be carried as second-class matter, 


a on it you may inscribe “ R.S.V.P.” 
with “ae aa but if you write ‘‘ An | lancheons on Tuesday and Wednesday to a 


= At each luncheon covers 
answer requested,” or ‘‘No answer required,” | number of ladies. 
it veseunen easel matter and is so charged | were laid for twelve. The table was charm- 
for. This is unfair to the Q 1een’s Eaglish. ingly decorated with mermet roses, and the 
ets chosen color scheme was in pale pink, with 
Those who desire to see the Separate schools | centerpiece of soft white faille strewn with 
abolished in Oatario think that with their | sweet peas and roses. Mrs. Ritchie is always a 
departure a batter feeling would soon obtain | successful hostess. 
and that a better communion of citizenship Mrs. Herbert Mason has returned from Jher 
would be established. If this result is not trip south. 


looked for and desired, then the agitation is e 
dishonest. The charge against Separate Mrs. Tupper is visiting her parents, Sir 


schools is that they fence certain children off | Thomas and Lady Galt. 
. 


into a special enclosure, where they are taught 
to carry religious differences into secular Mrs. Robert Wilkes of Bloor street leaves 


affsirs in after life. I believe this, and from | Shortly for a trip to in Pacis Cast. 
the standpoint of good citizenship believe that 
a Separate school is as much to be deplored as 
is an Orange lodge. They are the rival hatch- 
eries of religious iatolerance. This may not bs 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Charles Ritchie of Avenue road gave 





Miss Violet Gooderham entertained a num- 
ber of young friends last evening. 


Many congratulations were in the air this 


In Cowboyton, Arizona. 
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Special for Spring and Summer Wear 


4-Bt. Bonj ur Glove at pee pair. 
cue 6-bt. length Chamois Gloves in the natural color 


white. 

4-bt dressed and undreesed Kid Gloves with colored 
stitchings. 
Silk Gloves with fancy cuffs. 

Suede-finished Gloves in all colors. 

We are showing the Oourvoisier Patent Thumb Glave, 
which you will find a great comfort to wear, as they are 
easier, fit better wear longer and look neater than any 


other atyie of out. 
R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


WM. STITT & CO., 11 and 13 King St. East 





the written purpose of either, but we judge | week on the announcement of the arrival of a 


Oe is maintained by | gon and heir at Strathearn. 
e 


them by their products. 
the State, which is wrong. But the obj:ct in 
having it abolished being the healing of differ- 
ances, the manner of its abolition must not be | if prophecies are to be believed and promises 
brutalor the last condition will bs worsethanthe | relied on, A number of traveling citizens are 
fivst. Is it likely that, if Massrs. Ryerson and | willing to rent their houses furnished and 
McCallum and other P. P. A. members of | some very nice people are arranging to take 
Parliament should some day force the Govern- | them for a summer sojourn in Toronto. 

ment at the point of the bayonet to make the vs 
ballot compulsory in Separate school elections, 
any good will result? The biliot cannot be 
forced upon them by enemies, The result 
would be that even a vote would not be taken. 
Every trustee would be elected by acclamation 
a3 a protest against the interference of avowed 
enemies. To make the use of the ballot 
optional, after the unfortunate speeches that 
have been made in the Legislature, and after | Mr, and Mrs. W. H. Scott of 31 Euclid avenue 
the futile attempt to make it compulsory, will | were At Home to a number of their friends on 
postpone the introduction of the ballot in | Thursday evening of last week. A most enjoy- 
S»parate school elections for years. No school | able time was spent. 

section will now accept the option lest by so 
doing it shall strengthen the hands of those 
who, in the Legislature, advocate compulsion, | married in O:tawa to Miss Nellie Murphy on 
or aim to abolish the schools entirely—men | Wednesday. Mr. and Mrs. Warwick spend the 
who are Orangem2n and members of the | summer in Europe, and will next season reside 
P. P. A. and who, to timid Roman Catholics, | on St. George street. 

seem bent upon driving the old creed 


and its worshippers out of the country. Of 
course the great and respectable Orange body | included Messrs. Arthur Burchard, Harry 


has no such intention, nor would the P. P. A, | Wyatt and Harry Biird. Me. Barchard’s 
go to such length; but the Roman Catholic friends were glad to see him enjoying the play 
laity will naturally trust everything to its after his long seclusion from such galeties, and 
priesthood rather than trust a little to its | hope his health may contiaue to improve. 


antagonists. There wasa strong and healthy 
movement for reform in the Roman Catholic 
body, and the last ballot battle in Toronto in- 
dicated that the next one would be won. A 
reform from within would be permanent. But 
the occurrences in the Legislature have herded 
the followers of the Ciucch into a solid block 
where they stand on guard. The natural ad- Mrs. Joseph Cawthra and Miss Grace 
vance of ten years has been repulsed, and men | Cawthra of Gaiseley House, Rosedale, leave 
who led that advance have now renounced | next month for a trip to Eagland and the con- 
their desire for the ballot. Tais I know to be | tinent, and will be gone several months, 

true in Toronto. The clergy have always ac- * 

cused those asking for the ballot of being poor Mr. Ciarence Denison, who has been for some 
churchmen, and the charge seems borne out | time in E igland, where Mrs, D2nison and 
by the unwise aggressiveness of men op2nly | family are at present residing, returned to 
opposed to the Caurch, I say unwise, and {that | Toronto a few days ago. 

aggressiveness was unwise if the object is to e 

weld our people into one harmonious whole ; 
not unwise, perhaps, if the object is to deprive 
the Clrurch of its special privileges in the State. 
If the ballot had been made optional ina grate- 
ful and gracious way, it would have won its 
own fight. 

















































The city will have lots of visitors this season 


I am very glad to hear of a marked improve- 
ment inthe health of Mrs. Willie Goulding, 
who has been for a long time in Bermuda, and 
believe she will return home soon. 


Mra. F. W. Cox of Sioux City, with her son, 
is the guest of her sister, Mrs. W. H. Scott of 
31 Euclid avenue. 


* 


Mr. George Warwick of St. George street was 
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A small box party at the Grand on Saturday 


Mrs. Ratter of Carlton street gave a very 
pretty progressive euchre and dance for 
the Misses Awty on Monday evening. Four- 
teen tables were set for the game. The Misses 
Awty left Toronto on Tuesday after a very 


pleasant visit on the east side. 
oa 


Mr. and Mrs. Bosworth of Madison avenue 
returned from the South on Friday last. The 
trip has been of much benefit to Mr. Bosworth. 

Mrs. H. P. D. Armstrong intends taking a 
trip next month to the Old Country to visit 
her daughter, Miss Helen Armstrong, who has 
been for some time with relatives in Ireland. g 
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* 
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The Citizens’ Committee having charge of the 
scheme for advertising Toronto could not do 
better than devote a portion of the funds 
raised to placing C. C. Taylor’s Toronto Called 


Back in the public libraries of G-eat Britain. Mrs. Benjamin and her children leave early 
Many of these libraries have already been sup- in May for Eogland. Iam sorry to hear that 


plied, and reports from the librarians show Mrs. Benjamin has recently been b2reaved by 
that the book is in constant circulation. A death of a much beloved brother. 
consignment of the books lies at L'verpool 


ready for prompt distribution in the manner Mre. Grantham and Miss Shanklin, who are 


mentioned, and the author has reduced the traveling on the Continent, are having a most 
price until the books are a bargain. In many delightful time. 


Mrs. J. G. Scott and Miss Elliot leave 
shortly for a European trip. 
* 


of the libraries where the book is already z 
placed it isthe only bit of literature relating Mrs. W. B. MecMurrich will be home in 
tothe city. It contains a special article pre- | August. The Misses MeMurrich, who are at 


pared purposely in order to explode the false | present at school in Switz>rland, have been 
ideas entertained in the old world and in the | making a delightful tour of the Swiss lakes 
Uaited States about ourclimate. Io no other | with their mother. 

way could the committee secure so presentable 


Miss Grace Cawthra gave a charming small 
an advocate of Toronto's claims. MACK, * files Gre " S 


tea on Wednesday afternoon for Miss R»wand, 
who Is visiting Miss Bunting. 





Our Front Page Iilustration. 
A very appreciative and fine audience was at 


Association H all for Mrs, Dreschler-Adamson’'s 
Ladies’ Orchestral concert, The ladies compos- 
ing the orchestra number twenty-seven, and 
looked, as they played, most sweetly. Mrs. 


Oa our front page will be seen some pictures 
of Samoan natives. It is probable that Samoa 
will soon come under the British flag, and with 
the more intimate relations that will then 
exist we shall know more about this singular | Adamson, in a gown of heliotrope satin-striped 
people. The Government of New Z+aland has | gauze, conducted most gracefully and received, 
decided to suggest to Great Bvitain that New | after her violin solo, rare and fragrant tributes 
Z-aland be allowed to annex Samoa, as was | of flowers. Miss Adamson also made her bow 
proposed by King Malietoa some years ago. | from behind a lovely bouquet of pink roses, 
The proposal referred to has been unofficially | and several of the young performers carried off 
considered for some time past by the colonial | armfuls of fl»wers. Everyone seemed much 
authorities and it is admitted that the assent of | interested and delighted with the music. 
the United States and Germany is necessary. | Madame D'Auria, who sang charmingly several 
Sir Robert Stout, ex Premier of New Zealand, | times, had chosen a quite new style of coiffure 
and the Ear) of Glasgow, the present Governor | which was vastly becoming, and wore cream 
of New Zealand, have recently made tours of | silk and lace, with diamonds, Miss Hillary, in 
New Z:aland, and the present proposal is said | black lace and velvet, was, as usual, greeted 
to be due to the reports which they have made | enthusiastically and her fine voice was lovely 
in regard to the attitude of the New Zealand | in Bohm’s Calm as the Night. Among the 
colonists. Sir Robert Stout in his report ex- | audience were: Mrs. Moss and Miss Mulock, 
presses the belief that if a vote is taken on the | Mrs. Herbert Mason and party, Miss Amy 
subject the Samoans will unanimously ask to | Riordan, Mr. and Miss Morison, Miss Dickson, 
come under British protection. In conclusion | Dr, Crawford Scadding, Miss Evelyn Cameron, 
the report says: ‘‘ New Z+aland should slowly | Miss Boulton, Mr. Caron, Mrs. C H. and Miss 
but surely look to the South Ssa Islands as a | Gooderham, Mr. Louand the Misses Jarvis, and 
field for energy and forhercommercig] interests, | a great many others, equally music-lovers, Two 

and we ought to be joined to Canada and have | ladies’ schools trailed their sweet length across 


Old Settler— What ye want to do, young man, is to go and pick a quarrel with that fellow. Zz 

Chollie—Aw—I say—me? I I-d-don’t want to qwarrwel, you know. 

Old Settler—Wall, do as ye please; but I tell ye. ef ye don’t pick a quarrel with Arizona O 
Jones he'll thrash the life out of ye.—Harper's Weekly. 





the hall, and also alorned the north gallery. | First Principal of Guelph Chapter, No. 40; Past 
There are some marvelously pretty faces among | T. Il. of Wellington Council, No. 15, R. and S. 


them, as many remarked. 


Mrs, Ever Ward’s portrait, which was 
painted by Mr. Wyly Grier last winter, has 
been hung in Mrs. Alexander Cameron’s 
beautiful picture gallery, where it serves as a 
reminder of the fair lady who is no more the 
attraction in the salons of the mansion on 
Carlton street, she having gone to Paris to 
reside. 


A very dull week must be chronicled so far 
as fashionable society is concerned. There 
have been lots of riding and driving parties, a 
great amount of shopping, some packing and 
some overlooking of trousseaux, and more than 
all, the inevitable feeling of ennui which comes 
with this mixture of spring and winter called 
April. 


Mrs, Phillips of Queen's park gave a progres- 
sive euchre party on Monday evening. 
* 


° 


Mrs. R. S. Neville, who so unfortunately 
pinched her fingers in a folding-chair at a large 
card party recently, is almost free from the 
pain and discomfort resultant from her acci- 
dent, which at one time looked quite segious, 

* 


Mr. Beau Jarvis, who has been suffering 
from a mild attack of diphtheria, is now quite 
well. Mrs. Jarvis and Mr. and Mrs. Beau 
Jarvis have been for some time at the Avon. 
more, while their home on Jarvis street under- 
went a thorough overhauling, but have now 
again taken possession of their residence. 


Miss Von Finoklestein’s lectures last week 
were the occasion of much enjoyment and 
instruction to a very large number of thought- 
ful people, some of whom gave upall social 
engagements to attend them. I am glad to 
hear she is to lecture shortly for Grace Hos- 
pital, and that some events are being arranged 
socially in her honor. Miss Von Finklestein is 
a charming and accomplished woman and has 
been welcomed in the highest social circles of 
Eastern Canada. 


Rev. Dr. Davies of May Place, Rosedale, who 
was thrown from a trolley car, has partially 
recovered from his severe fall. 


A very pretty notion for an apron sale was 
carried out at the bazaar for St. J ohn's church, 
The table took the form of a boat, with mast 
and sails, and was called Pinafore. The 
aprons were sold by two pretty blondes in 
white and pale blue sailor costumes, and the 
ship was manned by countless dolls which sold 
exceedingly well. 


A good deal of riding is being done by parties 
of ladies and gentlemen these bright spring 
days. One meets gay groups of equestrians on 
all the good roads, and notes with appreciation 
the added prettiness of the pretty woman on 
horseback. 


. 

Miss Prince, grand-daughter of Colonel 
Prince of soldierly fame in Western Ontario, 
has been for sometime on a visit with Mrs, 
Alexander Cameron. Miss Prince is a most 
gracious and attractive young lady and makes 
friends wherever she is known. 


Mrs. J. Lyon and Mra, T. Lyon of Chicago were 
last week on a visit to their sister-in-law, 
Mrs, Alexander Cameron, 


The engagement of Miss Clarke and Mr. 
Cody, respectively organist and curate of St. 
Paul's church, Bloor street, has been an- 


nounced, 
* 


Rev. Laurence Skey of St. Peter’s isto be 
married in Halifax next month, and on his 
return will reside on Ontario street. 

Miss Reid of Pembroke street gave a young 
ladies’ teaon Friday of last week in honor of 
Miss Young. An unusual number of very | 
pretty girls were present, and the affair was a 
most pleasant one, 


Mrs. Allen Aylesworth has returnei from 
her Western trip, looking extremely well and 
having enjoyed a very lovely tour. 


The death of Alexander Bruce at Guelph on 
Friday, April 20, caused a distinct feeling of 
regret in many parts of Ontario. He was 
widely known as aman of the broadest good 
nature, with a great faculty for forming sincere 
friendships. In the Masonic fraternity Mr. 
Bruce had a high place. He was Past Master 
of Speed Lodge, No. 150, A.F. and A M.; Past 


Masters, Past Em. Preceptor of Victoria Pre- 
ceptory, No. 10, K.T., G.R.C., and last July he 
was appointed Grand Steward of the Grand 
Lodge of Canada. Deceased was also for years 
an active member of Guelph St. Andrew’s 
Society and the Union Curling Club, being 
Past President of both organizations. 
. 
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Mrs. L Ogden gave a birthday party on 
Saturday last in honor of the ninth anniversary 
of her little daughter, Miss B. L. Ogden. All 
the children enjoyed themselves immensely, 
and the various efceteras of a nice birthday 
feast were very well attended to by both the 
hostess and her delighted little guests, 
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selling some lines as lead- 
ers which are remarkable 


value. The only com. 
A small but very pretty pink and white 
dinner was given by a Lowther avenue hostess 
on Tuesday evening. Covers were laid for 
twelve, and a dainty menu and congenial com- 


pany ensured a success, 
« 


plete china warehouse in 
Toronto. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 


Judge and Mrs. Rose gave a dinner party on 
Tuesday evening at their residence in the 


Qieen’s Park. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs, Steve Sewell have already gone 
to their summer quarters on the Island. 
. 


Comic opera at the Grand attracted very large 
audiences during the first three evenings of 
this week. Several theater parties occupied 
the boxes on each evening, and the stalls con- 
tained a goodly number of society folk. On 
Wednesday the box parties were in sev- 
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eral instances composed of gentlemen. 
In the stalls were many pretty faces i 
but few toilettes were displayed. The Wedd I ng 






house was a trifle chilly, and mesdames 
and mademoiselles only gave one a peep at an 
elegant coiffure or a sight of a snugly tucked 
opera cloak. A good many smart people were 
in fact in afternoon gowns and bonnets, which 
was rather a pity, as the lime light was un- 
usually brilliant from the gallery and would 
have shown a handsome gown and pair of 
shoulders delightfully. Among those present 
were: Mr. and Mrs, W. H. and the Misses 
Beatty, Mr. Bunting and Miss Riordan, the 
Misses Arthurs, Mr, Armour, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jack Murray, Mr. and Mrs. Langmuir, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hogabeom, Mrs. Bosworth and Mrs, 
Armstrong, Mr. Stewart Houston, Captain 
Irving and Miss Risch, Mr. and Miss Hodgert, 
Professor Baker, Miss Saunders, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Shepley. 


Requisites 
Wedding Rings 
Wedding Gifts 


Wedding Invitations 









To know where elegant and cor- 
rect taste, and real quality, are 
always associated with invari- 
able and uniformly low prices is 
to know where your purchase or 
order would command the most 
conscientious attention. The 
price in plain figures on every 
article in our matchless display 
of Wedding Gifts may serve as 
proof of a marked advantage in 
values, and nowhere are the 
charges so moderate for the 
high-class style of Engraving 
desired for Wedding Stationery. 


=BLLIS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING St. East 
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The Driving Club did not take their usual 
outing last week. The roads are fine just now 


for country drives, though the dust is rather 
annoying. 






. 

There seems to be a matrimonial wave afloat 
in clerical circles. Another engagement is now 
being discussed. The interested parties are a 
West End curate and a young heiress, whose 


betrothal I shall probably soon be requested to 
announce, 











Hudson's Garden Hose Mender 


8O SIMPLE A CHILD CAN USE IT 














Made in 3 sizes, for '4 in., 3f in. and 1 in, hose 


Put up in Boxes for Family Use 
EACH BOX CONTAINS: 


8 Tubes 
6 Washers 


1 Pair Plyers 
12 Bands 


Corner King and Victoria Streets 
TORONTO 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Lid, 


Wedding & 
Cakes 


Of the best quality 











and finest SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE Dpo- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 


Silver Cutlery and 
China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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Social and Personal. 


The most notable cccurrence in Goderich so- 
ciety which has ever occurred there took place 
on Friday evening, ‘April 20, when Lieutenant- 
Colonel Wilson and the cfficers of the 33rd 
Battalion entertained between three and four 
hundred guests in the Horticultural Hall, the 
occasion being a grand military ball. The 
presence of guests from many outside points 
testified to the more than local interest felt in 
this ball, Toronto, Galt, Woodstock, St. 
Thomas, London, Stratford, Seaforth, Wing- 
ham, Blyth, Lucknow, Clinton, Mitchell and 
Berlin all being represented. The supper and 
decorations were perfect, and the music, which 
was furnished by the London Opera House 
orchestra, of ten pieces, was pronounced the 
best ever heard in that town. Owing to the 
immense size of the hall no crewding was 
visible, and spaces were arranged as drawing- 
rooms for chaperones, while supper was served 
upstairs, The military uniforms of the gentle- 
men and elegant costumes of the ladies 
made a beautiful scene. Among so many 
beautiful costumes it is hard to select a few, 
but it eeems but fair to mention first among 
the matrons the youthful bride, Mrs, (Capt.) 
Dudley Holmes, whose wedding gown of 
heavily corded white silk well became her 
blonde beauty. Mrs. (Dr.) R. Shannon, in 
white satin, en fraine, looked beautiful. Mrs, 
R.C. Hayes and Mrs, Stanley Hayes of Sea 
forth wore their wedding dresses also, white 
silks, en traine. Among the young ladies a 
fair debutante, Miss May Doyle, in pale pink, 
attracted much attention. Miss May Malcolm- 
son wore pale blue. silk, with jet trimmings 
and black velvet, and looked charming. Miss 
Doyle wore yellow silk with black lace; Miss 
Curtis of Blyth, pink silk and silver-spangled 
net ; Miss Grace Polley wore a noticeable cos- 
tume of corded silk in pale golden green, with 
jet and black lace trimmings, en traine; Miss 
Ansebrook in pale blue satin, and Miss Nina 
Strachan in yellow also looked particularly 
well, Others noticed were: Miss Mabel 
Cameron, in pale blue and pink silk; Miss 
Grace Cameron, in gold and brown shot silk ; 
Miss Awty of Mitchell, in pale blue; Miss 
Donagh, pink silk and green velvet; Miss 
Shepherd, Empire gown of green and gold ; 
Miss H. Polley, pale blue silk and gauze ; Miss 
Bailey of Woodstock, white silk and yellow 
velvet; Miss H. Smith, white silk; Miss K. 
Ball, a becoming and charming costume of 
yellow eilk; Miss F. Ball, red silk: Miss 
Naftel, black satin en ¢raine; Miss R, Naftel, 
pink net; Miss Nicholson, red and creme 
silk. Especial credit for the success of this 
grand event is due to Captain Dudley Holmes 
and Mr, Charles Shane, who were especially 
untiring in their efforts for its success, and 
the young volunteers who so efficiently per- 
formed their numerous duties, and whose uni- 
forms were so becoming, should also be men- 
tioned. In fact the whole affairis one which 
will long live in the minds of the elite of 
Goderich and of the County of Huron. 





A private dance was given in the Liberal 
Club rooms, Brantford, on Monday evening by 
Mrs. Will D. Jones and Miss N. Crompton. 
Tke scene was certainly a beautiful one when 
all were assembled, and as no trouble had 
been spared by the hostesses to have good 
music, a well conditioned floor and an excel- 
lent supper, the event passed off with decided 
eclat, Some of the pretty dresses were as 
follows: Mrs. W. D. Jones, black velvet and 
white lace; Miss N. Crompton, gray~ silk; 
Mrs, Harry Whitehead, pink silk and crimson 
velvet; Mrs. Reville, white satin; Miss Nita 
Nelles, white lace; Mrs. W. Patterson, green 
and pink silk ; Mrs. Alfred Wilkes, black silk ; 
Miss Weir, mauve silk and purple velvet; 
Miss Edith Goodson, pink silk; Miss Buck, 
pale blue silk and white lace; Miss Hewitt, 
black lace; Miss Libbitt, a pretty mauve 
Empire gown; Miss Madge Libbitt, 
yellow silk; Miss Barr, black lace; Miss 
Helen Weir, white velvet and satin; Mrs. 
Hubbel, black lace; Miss Lillie Gibson, pale 
blue and white silk; Miss Karfe, white silk ; 
iss McLellan, red and white china silk, and 
Mrs, Jas. Watt, yellow silk. 

7 

Miss Minnie Henderson gave a progressive 
euchre party on Thursday evening of last week 
at the residence of her sister, Mrs. Hutchinson, 
Sumach street. Six tables were brought into 
requisition and the young hostess contrived to 
make her guests spend a thoroughly enjoyable 
evening, 


pale 


- 

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Hoskins celebrated the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of their marriage on 
Friday of last week by a reception, at which a 
arge number of friends were present to offer 
congratulations on the happy cccasion. ‘The 
afternoon was not whatone could have wished, 
rain coming on betimes, but fortunately clear- 
ing up at sunset, when the air was sweet with 
the scent of violets, and those who passed from 
gate tothreshold of Mr. Hoskins’ handsome 
home sniffed appreciatively their fragrance. 
It was not generally known that the recep- 
tion was also the celebration of asilver wed- 
ding, but to those who were unaware of the 
interesting fact a large and beautiful silver 
tray filled with presents revealed the truth, 
and many good wishes for the golden wedding 
in the future were expressed, and the silver 
bride and groom were toasted in delicious 
sparkling wine, for which Mr. Hoskins’ vine- 
yards are famous, as we all know. Guests ar- 
rived until long after six o’clock, and Heath 
street was at times blocked with carriages, 
while the suburban train ran constantly to 
transport those who were not en voiture. 
Miss Hoskins and Miss Queenie Hoskins, with 
their brothers, Messrs, Audrey and Lionel, 
were busy with their duties as host+, and it 
was growing dusk when the last of the visitors 
left, with all sorts of good wishes for their 
popular host and hostess, and congratulations 
On the happy celebration of their silver wed- 
ding. 


Mrs, Guy Warwick, one of the most success- 
ful of the east side hostesses, gave a delightful 
party for her young daughters on Friday of 
last week, Over one hundred juveniles, with 
& scant sprinkling of older folks, were present, 
and Sunnyholm was turned inside out for their 
amusement, The parlor, reception-room, hall 
and dining-room were devoted to dancing, the 
harpers playing in the alcove of the hall, 







Supper was served in the third story, and a 
most dainty and pretty repast it was. The 
young people were in high spirits, and some of 
the little belles hela court with all the grace 
and dignity of their elders, or sat out dancesin 
demure converse with some chosen swain. 
The Misses Awty, who remained over for the 
occasion, with Mesdames Rutter, Moore and 
Williams, were most tactful and kind in look- 
ing after the less assured and independent of 
their juniors, A lovely little lady was Miss 
Towers in a flame-colored frock, which admir- 
ably became her bright dark eyes and hair. A 
small damein deep pink seemed to be much 
sought after by her young friends, The little 
hostesses were prettily dressed and most sweet 
and thoughtful of the demands of the occa- 
sion. About one o'clock the party broke up 
and many sleepy little people said good-bye to 
the kind host and hostess, who need no 
pointers as to the entertaining of the coming 
generation of beaux and belles. 
_* 


A social event of much importance last week 
at Dunnville was the production of Miss Chad- 
wick’s bright and sparkling comedy, Love’s 
Masquerade, presented by a local cast. The 
Opera House was crowded and the audience 
most enthusiastic. Miss Saunders of Guelph, 
who took the leading part of Joyce Marlow, 
showed wonderful talent and thoroughly de- 
served the applause she so frecuently received. 
Miss Boyle as the fascinating widow and Miss 
MacCallum as a charming and slightly jealous 
maiden were very much admired for their 
clever acting. Miss Mockridge as the elderly 
Scotch aunt and Miss Barker as the maid 
also filled their parts most acceptably. Mr. 
Milne as Fethering and Mr. Eccles as Hawkins 
were very amusing and kept the audience in 
laughter whenever they appeared. The other 
parts of Gordon, Randolph and Saville were 
taken by Messrs. Barnum, Macdonald and 
Blott. During the evening Mrs. Lalor sang 
and was deservedly enccred. In the audience 
with a large Cayuga party was Miss Chadwick 
of Toronto, the authoress of the play. 

+ 


At St. Matthias’ church, on Bellwoods avenue, 
the choiris assisted on Sundays at eleven 
a.m, andseven p.m. by six orseven instrumente, 
The results are most satisfactory. 

* 


The engagement of Miss Madge Stringer of 
London and Mr. David Crombie of Saginaw is 
announced. The marriage will take place at 
St. James’ church, London,South, on June 6. 





Unimpeachable Surety. 

Money Lender—Ah! you have come for your 
money, but you were to have brought a surety 
with you. 

Client—Oh! yes, I've got a bondsman right 
enough, only he couldn’t come to-day, as his 
boots are in pawn.—Le Glaneur. 





YOU ARE 
MORE THAN 
WELCOME 


To visit and inspect the 
large display of Gas Stoves 
now to be seen at our 
show rooms, whether or 
not you ever buy one. You 
will see there over twenty 
different styles of 
Ranges in full working 
order. 

Those comprise all the newest and mcst 
improved styles of gas cooking apparatus to 
be found in both the American and Canadian 
marketa. 

It only remaine for you to decide as to 


their reepective merits as suited to your own 
particular needs. 


We have placed the 
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prices of all our Gas 
Stoves at considerably 
lower than ever before 





quoted, in order to in- 
crease their sale by bring- 
ing them within the reach 
f every possible user. 


McDonald & Wiilson 
marene’ OAS Brovre 


FIXTURES 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 









A New Book by 
STANLEY J. WEYMAN 


JUST 
READY 


UNDER THE RED ROBE 


A ROMAN(E 
With 12 Full Page Illustrations by R CATON WOODVILLE 
12mo, Cloth, Ornamevtal, $1.25, post free. 


*.* In his new storv Mr. Wevman returns to the soere 
of hie ‘Gentleman cf France,” although his new hero ie 
perhape not altogether a gentleman. With the same va- 
riety of unexpected adventure the new book has a deeper 
study of character than ite predecessor. Ie is illustrated 
by Mr. Caton Woodville, whose dashing style is exactly 
suited to the France of Richelieu. 

FIVE OTHER BOOKS BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 


Send for complete price lies. Addrese— 


JAS. BAIN & SON, Beomsetters ane 


Btationers 
Ming Street East, TORONTO 


New Vegetables 
Cheaper This Week 


Choice Asparagus, Beans, Peas 
Cucumbers, Tomatoes, etc. Also 
Spring Salmon and a full vanety 
of lake and sea fish. All fruits in 
season at bottom prices. Canned 
goods, best brands, very cheap. 
Young Chickens, etc, 


SIMPSON'S 


Fruit, Fish, Vegetable & Poultry Market 
756 & 758 Yonge St. 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BUILDING SALE 

HENEVER down town 

drop into the store and 

take elevator to millinery parlors. 

They're full of attractions just now. 

One can be sure of every satisfac- 

tion in orders placed here for mil- 

linery. Very careful attention 

given to orders for mourning mil- 
linery. 

No matter what your ideas of 
gloves may be you will find us cap 
able of meeting your requirements. 
No house could be more careful 
of the importance of quality and 
fit in gloves. You never find us 
wrong here. 


Perrin’s ‘* Eglantine” French Kid Gloves, #1. 
A — Freneh Kid Glove, regularly sold at 21.25, sale price 


Marietta Kid Gloves, every pair warranted, 750. 

Perrin’s ‘‘ Lorraine’ French Kid Glove, finest gocds, war- 
ranted, black, $1 25. 

A good Austrian Kid Glove, 4 button, at 50c, will surprise 


you. 
6 Button Suede Moutquetaire, reguiar price 85c, sale price 


0. 

Suede Mor quetaire Gloves, in tan and mode, 750. 

Lisle Thread Gloves, 10 and 150. 

Be sure and see our 25c Silk Gloves, new goods and aston- 
ishing value. 

Suede Lisle Gloves, perfect ‘mitation of undressed kid, 
beautiful goods, 35c. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street West. 


The Latest 
“'S Jackets 


AND 


Capes 
~ HA. STONE & 00, 


212 Yonge St. 


Pattern Dress Novelties 
a Specialty with Us 





Biack Dress Goods in great 
variety in all the new weaves. 





Millinery and 
Dressmaking Parlors 


We have now on view at our rooms 
a beautiful assortment of French 
and American pattern bonnets and 
the latest novelties millinery. 


We cordia ly invite your inspection. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


_ MISS PATON 


Ie now prepared to cffer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses ot her 
Fashionable Dreeamaking Parlore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 448 King St.- East 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streete 
Evoning Dresees and Troussesux a tpecialty 





MES: E. SMITH 
Dress acd Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Speciaity 


247 Church Street . - Toronto 


Hygienic Skin Food 
Banishes Wrinklee, Scars, and Pittings, makes 
the face plump and youthful Icoking—#1.50 


Jasmine Kosmeo 


Cleanses, refines, cools the skin and keeps it 
fresh looking all day—75c. 


Bath of Isis 


For the hands, whitens, softene, beaut’ fiee, 
adde delicacy—50c. For sale at the Gervaise 
Grsham Institute, 31 Avenue Street, Toronto. 


Superfluous Hair, Moles 


Etc , permanently romoved by Electrolysis. 
The electric needle in the hande of an expert le 
the only method endorsed bv acience for the 
removal of superfluous hair. Satisfaction guar- 


antced. 


THE GR4HAM INSTITUTE 


81 Avenue Street (College Street), Toronto 
Telephone 1858 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
2 





IN 
Summer 
Bangs 


We have the pret- 
tiest and moet be- 
coming styles. 

Oar line of hair 
goods are un 
equalled for qual- 
ity and price. 

We have the 
most complete la- 
dies’ hair dressing 
eetablishmeot on 
the continent. 

Use Pember's 
Hair Regenerator. 


W. T. Pember 


Telephone 2275, 12? Yonge Street. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 3 


Building Enlargement and 


aee— Stock Clearing SALE 


| To effect a large reduction in our stock of first-class Dry Goods, before 





erecting our new warehouse, we are now holding a clearing sale at 
which there are many exceptional bargains at reductions of 
26 TO 60 PER CENT. 
below regular prices, in Silks. Linens, Woollens and Washable Dress 
Fabrics, Lace Curtains, Blankets, Counterpanes, Eiderdown (Quilts, 
Cosies and Pillows, Silk Umbrellas, Hosiery and Underwear. 
Prompt attention KING ST. 
Office 
Raise Y O Sal 
Reducing expenses is just the same as increasing your income. Cl aning or 
Coloring will often save Clothing or Curtains or Blankets that would otherwise 
be thrown aside. 
It is the worst of extravagance to buy new when proper treatment will make 
the old as good as new. 
Our pamphlet gives prices and a lot of useful information about Dyeing and 
Cleaning. oo 





R. PARKER & CO., Steam Dyers and Cleaners 


BE SURE and send your Goods to Parker's, 787 and 209 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
475 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 
They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 


JAMES 


Have recently received from Britain a selected lot of 
Very Slightly Damaged Linen Damask Table Cloths and Napkins 
In many beautiful patterns. in different sizes and qualities, which they are able to 
ONE-THIRD BELOW REGULAR VALUE 
A very large range of very choice and beautiful new 
Ginghams, Cotton Crepons, Crimps, Zephyrs 
in all the leading colors, at 





SSTABLISHRD 


1850 


SCOTT & SON 


offer 


Etc, etc., 
16 CENTS PER YARD 


fee 91-93 KING STREET EAST 


Prompt attention to Letter Orders 
for Goods or Patterns 
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Priestley’s_& 


In the long run it is the quality of 
the material that will denne ‘the Dress 
success of a lady’s costume. Every o 
lady who has at all studied the matter Fabrics 
knows this. Priestley’s Black Dress 
Goods are the best that the market affords. ‘That is con- 
ceeded on all hands. The ladies of Great Britain cordially acknowledge it. The 
American ladies prefer Priestley’s dress fabrics to French. Our Canadian ladies 
are now asking for them. They wear better than other goods; but their great 
charm consists in a peculiar richness and softness of appearance, and a flexibility 
which enables them to drape in the costume with that suggestion of flow and rhythm 
which it is the dream of all tasteful women to realise. 






e 


VARNISHED 


ON WHICH TFE GOODS 
ARE WRAPPED. ~ 
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7 7 Is Superior (oe 
The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,5n%erier : 

It fe mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 

rinciples, symmetrica] 
= shape and unique in 

Each section of the cor- 
set is so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

ane with strips 
of highly tempered sprin 
ribbon steel, which £ 
superior to any other 
boning material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
oy ay. 

ach steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly .. 
ished and guaranteed not 
|" to corrode, metal tipped 
| \¥ to prevent the ends lon 

y outting through the 
fabrics. 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poo. 
kets and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
eo distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 

ine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time eo 

lable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
ody, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded. 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset’’ is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crompton Corset Co., 78 York St,, Toronto, Ont, 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge and 1 Carlton. Tel. 2498 
Joa GD 


A y\uN Z : 
f CV Yo ie 


The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES\) 


Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or | 
Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders J 
attention. Prices Jay 
Meciven on applheation. Nearly 
. 20,000 trees in bloom now. #& 
Conservatories Bloor St. West fe 


receive special 





Ra, DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 4 
y ~ Vel, 4192 





Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open for Ladies and Gentlemen 


Baldnese a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soaps sold everywhere. 

Head Office: 3 King Street Fast, Torento 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doore East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 





Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. Fashionable styles of Fringes and Summer Bangs, Natu- 


rally Curly, light in make and appearance. 
goode and prices with other places. 

We are the leaders in our line, because we have the faci- 
Our success 
ie quality, not quantity. The best is always the cheapest. 
We can give better value for your money than anywhere 
else in Oanada or in the States. The fact ie, we obtained 
the highest awards at the World’s Columbian Exposition 
Chicago, 1893, over the entire world in our lines<{ the 


. Com 
Latest English, French and American styles. pare our 


Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


lities. The proof ie the clase of work we do. 


MISS TMILLS... 


Can supply the very latest etyles in smart Visiting 
Gowns and Outing Costumes. 
3 King Street Fast 
Ascend by ele vator. 


manufacture of fine Hair Goode in Bangs, Fringes, Waves. 
Toupees and Wigs for Ladies and Gentlemen's head.cover. 
inge ; for convenience, protection and improvement. Hair 
cones, < Ciorene, - aoe a : 
~ air nic, Hair Dyes, Hair troyer, Coiff 
Firet flodr. Hair Dressing, Perfumery, eto. omures and 
Oe a tor ey and ee this paper. 
‘ sili es ai hildren’s essing, 
High-Class Millinery wine ten nm Menteae ond Bees 
Alwaye on hand, aod the ladies can rely on the 
very ae atyles, 
' 


MISS PAYNTER... 


3 King Street Bast 
Ascend by elevator. 


d TRANCLE-ARMAND & 60, 


TELEPHONE 2498 


Firet floor. 441 Yonge, cor. Cariter, Toronto, Canada 








The Leading Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 


Ladies attending Balls 
Opera, Weddings, &c., 
should have their hair 
Gressed at Dorenwend’s in 
the newest and most be- 
com manner. In styles 
we always lead, never 
copy. Hair Cutting, . 
ing, Shampooing, 
and Bleaching. See the 


manuneare of naar 


Millinery 
_.. [PISS HOLLAND 


Having secured a large selection 
of the most artistic SPRING 
PATTERNS in FRENCH, 
ENGLISH and NEW YORK 








Millinery. would respectfully in- 
vite from her customers and la- ie ‘Hal, Fakes 
dies generally an early inspection other coverings. Better 
= and one than 
y 
112 Yonge Street ob kal as eae, 
2 Doors South of Adelaide St. Telephone 1561 
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CHAPTER XXXII. ] 
TRAPPED. 

It will be remembered that some hours before 
Oster, after his conquest of the reptile god, 
found himself in the light of day, Leonard 
found himself in a very different place, namely, 
in a secret passage, bearing the senseless form 
of Jusnnain his arms and in process of being 
guided by Soa, whither he knew not. 

Oa they went through various tunnels, of 
the turnings of which Leonard tried to keep 
count in his mind, till at length Soa ushered 
him into a rock-hewn cell that evidently had 
been prepared for their reception, for on one 
side of it was a bed and ambulance cf skin 
blankets, and on the other a table provided 
with the best food that the country could offer. 
At a sign from Soa he laid Juanna down upon 
the bed, whereupon the woman a cov- 
ered her with skin blankets so as to hide her 
face from the eyes of the curious. Then sad- 
denly Leonard felt himself seized from behind, 
and while his arms were held by two of the 

riests, a third, under Soa’s direction, removed 

is revolver and hunting-knife, which weapons 
he carried away. 

“You devil!” said Leonard to Soa, ‘‘ be care- 
fal, lest I kill you.” 4 

“To kill me, Deliverer, would be to kill your- 
self and another. These things are taken away 
from you because it is not safe that you should 
have them; such toys are not for angry chil- 
dren. Stay.” she said to a fourth priest, 
“*gsearch his pockets.” The man did as he was 
ordered, placing everything that Leonard had 
had about him, such as his watch, Francisco's 
note-book and rosary and the great ruby stone, 
in a little pile upon the table. Presently he 
came to the fragment of poison, which was 
wrapped in a square of kid-skin. Soa took it, 
and after examination said, ‘‘ Why, Deliverer, 

ou have been borrowing medicine that will 
Cring you bad luck if you keep it,” and going 
to a small aperture in the wall of the cell she 
threw the tiny packet out of it, and afrer it a 
second packet, which Leonard, recognized as 
having been taken from Juanna’s hair. 

‘There, now’you cannot hurt yourself,’ she 
said in Portuguese. *‘ Let me tell you some- 
thing; so long as you remain quiet all will be 
well, but if you attempt violence or escape, then 
you will be bound and placed by yourself, also 
you will bring about the death of the Shep- 
herdess yonder. Bs warned, then, by me, 
White Man, and turn gentle, for remember 
you are in my power.” 

“That is very clear, my estimable friend,” 
answered Leonard, controlling his wrath as 
best he might. ‘‘ But for your sake I hope that 
the hour will never come when you shall be in 
mine, for then I may remember all this. I do 
not in the least understand what you are aim- 
ing at, nor doI much care so long as a certain 
person is protected.” 

**Do not fear, Deliverer, she shall be pro- 
tected. As you know well, I hate you, and yet 
I kept you alive because without you she 
might die ; therefore for her sake be careful. 
Attempt no violence towards me or my father 
if we visit you alone, for we shall do so in 
order that she may not be discovered, and the 
moment that you lift a hand against us will be 
the beginniog of her doom. And now I must 
leave you for a while, for something passes in 
the temple which I wou!d see. If she awakes 
before I return, be careful not to frighten her. 
Farewell!” Then Soa went, taking the priests 
with her, and the massive timber door was 
closed upon them, 

After ne had restored his various belongings 
to his pockets, the revolver and knife which 
had been removed excepted, Leonard turned 
down the rug and looked at Juanna, who ap- 
— to be plunged in adeep and happy sleep, 

or there was a smile upon her face. Then he 
examined the place where they were confined. 
It had two doors, that by which they had 
entered and a second of equal solidity. The 
only other opening was the slit out of which 
Soahad dropped the poison. It was shaped 
like an inverted loophole, the narrow end fac 
inginward. Theaperture attracted Leonard’s 
attention, both on account of its unusual shape 
and because of the sounds that reached him 
through it. Of these, the first and most per- 
vading was a noise of rushing water. ‘Then, 
after a while, he distinguished a roar as ofa 
multitude shouting, that was repeated again 
and again at intervals. Now he knew where 
they must be. They were hidden away in the 
roztk of the temple somewhere in the imme- 
diate neighborhood of the raging pool that lay 
in front of the colossus, and these sounds 
which he heard rose from the people who 
watched the fate of Otter and Francisco. 

This conviction was terrible enough, but had | 
he known that as it entered his mind the body 
of his friend the priest was traveling on its 
last journey within four feet of his eyes, 
Leonard might have been even more prostrated 
than he was. Foran hour or more the shout- 
ing continued, then foliowed a silence broken 
only by the everlasting murmur of the waters 
without. 

When Soa departed she had left a fragment 
of dip made of goat-fat burning upon the flor, 
but very soon this expired, leaving them in | 
darkness. Now, however, light began to flow 
into the dungeon through the slit in the rock, | 
and it seemed to Leonard that the character of 
this light was clearer than that to which they 
had been accustomed in this gloomy land. 

After a while Leonard sat down upon a stool, 
which he placed close to Juanna’s bed, just | 
where the beam of light pierced the shadows, | 
and groaned aloud in the bitterness of his 
heart. It was over; the pure-hearted martyr, 
Francisco, was dead, and with him Otter, nis 
faithful friend and servant. Except Soa, who 
had become an active enemy, at least so far as 
he was concerned, of ail who traveled to this 
hellish country Juanna and he alone were left 
alive, and sooner or later fate must overtake 
them also. The greatest and last failure of his | 
life was about to be consummated, and he 
would go down into a nameless grave, there to 
be forgotten, having for many years suffered 
and toiled to no purpose, pursuing a chimera. 

Juanna still slept heavily under the influence | 
of the drug and he was giad of it, for when 
she woke it must be toa worse misery than | 
any that had gone before. 
thing to do, and partly because the cravings of 
nature made themselves felt even through his 
sorrows, oe turned to the table and ate and 
drank of the viands there, though not without 
fear that they might be doctored, As the food 
took effect upon him some share of hope and 
courage entered into his heart, for it is a true 
saying that a full stomach makes a brave man. 
After all, they two still breathed and were un- 
harmed in body, nor was it absolutely certain 
that they would be called upon to give up the 
ghost at present. This was much. Moreover, 
he had lived long enough to win the love of 
the fearless and beautiful girl who slept beside 
him, and though perhaps under such circum- 
stances love, however true and passionate, 
ceases to occupy & commanding place in a 
man’s heart, even then he felt that this was 
more, and that Ragoter days might dawn 
when it would be, if not everything, at least 
most of all, 

As he thought thus, he saw color creep into 
J uanna’s pale face ; then she sighed, opened her 
eyes and sat up. 

‘*Where am I?” she said, glancing round 
wildly. ‘This is not the bed on whieh I lay 
down. Oh!” and she started, * is it over?” 

*‘ Hush, dear, hush! I am with you,” said 
Leonard, taking her hand. 

“SolIsee. But where are the others, and 
what is this dreadful place? Are we buried 

alive, Leonard? It looks like a tomb,” 

**No, we are only prisoners. Come, eat and 
drink something and then I will tell you the 
story.” 
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She rose to obey him, and for the first time 
her eyes fell upon the robe she wore, 

‘* Why, this is Francisco’s! Where is Fran- 
cisco?” 

‘* Eat and drink,” he repeated. 

She did his bidding mechanically, watching 
his face the while with wonderful and fright- 
ened eyes. 

** Now,” she said, ‘“‘ tell me. Ican bear this 
no longer. Where are Francisco and O:ter?” 

** Alas! Juanna, they are dead,” he answered 
solemnly, 

“Dead,” she wailed, wringing her hands, 
ee dead! Why, then, are we still 
alive 

* Bear up and listen, Juanna, After you went 
to sleep in the palace, Soa came to us with a 
plan which we accepted.” 

‘* What was the plan?” she asked hoarsely. 

Twice he strove to tell her and twice he 
failed ; the words would not come, 

“Goon. Why do you torment me?” 

“It was this, Juanna: That Francisco should 
be dressed in the robe of Aca and offered u 
with Oster in your place, while you were hid- 
den away.” 

‘*Has it been done?” she whispered. 

“I believe so,” Leonard replied, bowing his 
head to his breast. ‘* We are prisoners in a 
secret cell beneath the feet of the statue. 
There has been great noise and confusion with- 
out and now for some time silence.” 

Then Juanna sprang up and stood over him 
with flashing eyes. “ 

** How dared you do this?” she said. ‘‘ Who 
gave you leave todoit? I thought you werea 
man? Now I see that you are acoward.” 

‘Really, Juanna,” said Leonard, ‘it is use- 
less for you to go on like this. Whatever was 
done was done for your sake, not for that of 
anybody else.” 

**Oa, yes, you say so now, but I believe that 
you made a plot with Soa to murder Francisco 
in order that you might save your own life. I 
have done with you. I will never speak to you 
again.” 

“You can please yourself about that,” 
answered Leonard, who by now was thorough- 
ly enraged, ‘but Iam going to speak to you. 
Look here, you have said words to me for 
which, were you a man, I would do my best to 
be avenged upon you. Butas you area woman 
Ican only answer them, and then wash my 
hands of you. As you must know, or will 
know, when you come to your right mind, I 
would gladly have taken Francisco’s place. 
But it was impossible, for had I attempted to 
dress myself in the robe of Aca I should 
instantly have been discovered, and you would 
have paid the price of my folly. Weall knew 
this, and after we had consulted, things were 
arranged as I have told you. I only consented 
to your being brought here on the condition 
that I was allowed to accompany you for your 
protection. Now I wish that I had left it alone 
and gone with Francisco, then perhaps! should 
have found peace instead of bitter words and 
reproaches. However, do not be afraid, for I 
think it probable that I shall soon follow him. 
I know that you were very fond of this man— 
this hero—and also, either by accident or de- 
sign, that you had succeeded in making him 
& great deal too fond of you for his peace of 
mind, therefore I make excuses for your 
conduct, which, with all such deductions, still 
remains perfectly intolerable.” 


He paused and looked at her as she sat on 
the edge of the couch, biting her lip and glanc- 
ing towards him now and again with a curious 
expression on her beautiful face, in which grief, 
pride and anger all had their share. Yet at 
that moment Juanna was thinking not of 
Francisco and his sacrifice, but of the man 
before her whom she had never loved so well as 
now, when he spoke to her thus bitterly, 
paying her back in her own coin. 

**T cannot pretend to match you in scolding 
and violence,” she said, ‘‘ therefore I will give 
up argument. Perhaps, however, when you 
come to _ right mind, you will remember 
that my life is my own, and that I gave nobody 
permission to save it at the cost of another 
person’s.” 

*“* What is done, is done,” answered Leonard 
moodily, for his anger had burnt out, “‘ An- 
other time I will not interfere without your 
express wish. By the way, my poor friend 
asked me to give you these,” and he handed 
her the rosary andthe note-book. ‘‘ He has 
written something for you to read on the last 
sheet of the journal, and he bade me say that 
should you live to escape, he hoped that you 
will wear this,” and he touched the crucifix, 
‘*in memory of him, and also that you would 
not forget him in your prayers.” 

Juanna took the journal, and holding it to 
the light opened it at hazard. The first thing 
that she saw was her own name, for in truth it 
contained among many other matters a record 
of the priest’s unhappy infatuation from the 
first moment of their meeting, and also of his 
efforts to overcome it. Turning the pages 
rapidly she came to the last on which there 
was any writing. It ran as follows: 

** Senora, of the circumstances under which 
I write these words you will learn in due 
course, The pages of this journal, should you 
deign to study them, will reveal to you my 
weakness, If lama priest I am also a man— 
who soon shall be neither, but, as I hope, an 
immortal spirit—and the man in me following 
those desires of the spirit that find expression 
through the flesh, has dared to love you. For- 
give me this sin as I trust it will be forgiven 
elsewhere, though myself I cannot pardon it. 
Be happy with that noble gentleman who has 
won your heart and who himself worships you 
as you deserve. May you be protected from all 
the dangers that now surround you, as I think 
you will, and may the blessing of God be with 
you and about you for many peaceful years, 
till at length you come to His own peace, the 
peace that passeth all understanding. And 
when from time to time you think of me, may 
you couple my name with certain holy words, 
‘Greater Jove hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friends.’ S+nora, 
farewell.” 

Juanna read this touching and noble-hearted 
adieu with an ever growing wonder, and when 
she had finished put down the book, crying 


Partly for some- | aloud : 


*‘Ohn! what have I done to deserve such de- 
votion as this?” And then with a strange and 
bewildering inconsequence she flung herself 
into Leonard's arms, and burying ber head 
upon his breast began to weep. 

When she was somewhat caimer he also read 
the letter and closed the book, saying : 

‘The world is poorer by a very perfect gen 
tleman. He was too good for any of us, 
Juanna.” 

**T think so,” she answered, 

Just then they heard a sound without the 
door ; it opened and Nam entered, accompanied 
by Soa. 

‘**Daliverer,” said the aged priest, whose 
countenance and troubled eyes re traces of 
many conflicting emotions, *‘ and vou, Shep 
herdess, I come to speak with you. As you 
see, I am alone except for this woman, but 
should you attempt any violence toward her 
or me, that will be signal for your deaths. 
With much toil and at no little risk to myself I 
have spared the life of the Shepherdess, caus 
ing the white man, your companion, to be 
offered up in her place.” 

‘‘Has that offering been accomplished?” 
broke in Leonard, who could not restrain his 
anxiety to learn what had happened. 

“*T will be frank with you, Deliverer,” an- 
swered the high-priest, when Juanna had 
translated his question, ‘since, for once, the 
truth cannot hurt me, for now we know too 
much of one another's secrets to waste time in 
bandying lies. I know, for instance, that the 
Shepherdess and the Dwarf are no gods, but 


mortal like ourselves; and you know that I 
have dared to affront the true gods by chang- 
ing the victim whom they h chosen. The 
sacrifice has been accomplished, but with so 
many signs and wonders that I am bewildered ; 
the People of the Mist are bewildered also, so 
that none know what to think. The white 
man, your companion, was hurled fainting 
into the waters when the dawn had broken 
upon the mountain, and was seen to be gray; 
but the Dwarf, your servant, did not wait 
to have that office done for him, for he sprang 
thither himself, ay, and took one with him,” 

‘Bravo, Otter!” said Leonard. ‘‘I knew 
that you would die hard.” 

‘Hard did he die, indeed, Daliverer,” said 
Nam with asigh, ‘‘so hard that even now many 
swear that he was a god and not a man. 
Scarcely had they all vanished in the pool 
when a wonder chanced such as has not been 
told of in our records: Deliverer, the white 
dawn turned to red, perchance, as I cried to 
calm the people, because the false gods had met 
their doom.” 

“Then the true ones must be singularly 
blind,” said Juanna, “‘ seeing that I, whom you 
dare to call a false god, am still alive.” 

This staggered Nam for a moment, but he 
rose to the occasion. 

** Yes, Shepherdess, you are still alive,” he 
said, laying a curious emphasis on the “still.” 
** And, indeed,” he added hastily, ‘‘if you are 
not foolish you may long remain so, both o 
you, for I have no desire to shed your blood 
who only seek to spsnd my last days in 

ace. But listen to the end of the tale: 

hile the people wondered at the omen of the 
changed dawn, it was seen that the dwarf, 
your servant, was not dead there in the pool. 
Ay! this was seen, Daliverer: To and fro in 
the troubled waters rushed the great Water 
Dweller, and after him, keeping pace with him, 
went that dwarf who was named Oster. Ay, 
round and round and down to the lowest 
depths, though how it could be that a man 
might swim with the snake none can say.” 

“Oh! Bravo! Otter,” said Leonard again, 
bethinking him of an explanation of the 
mystery which he did not reveal to Nam. 
** Well, what was the end of it?” 

“That none know for certain, Deliverer,” 
answered the priest perplexedly. ‘‘ At last the 
Water Dweller, from whose mouth poured 
blood, was seen to sink with the dwarf; then 
he rose again and entered the cave, his home. 
But whether the dwarf entered with him or 
no, I cannot say, for some swear one thing and 
some another, and in the foam and shadow it 
was hard to see ; moreover, none will venture 
there to learn the truth.” 

‘* Well, dead or alive, he madea good fight 
for it,” said Leonard. ‘‘And now, Nam, what 
is your business with us?” 

This question appeared to puzzle the priest 
a little, for, to spsak true, he did not care to 
disclose the exact nature of his business, which 
was to separate Leonard from Juanna, without 
force if possible. 

‘If came here, Daliverer,” he answered, ‘‘to 
tell you what had happened.” 

‘*Exactly,” said Leonard, ‘‘to tell me that 
you have murdered my best friend, and one 
who but lately was called a god. I thank you 
for your news, Nam, and now, if I might make 
bold to ask it, what are your plans with refer- 
ence to ourselves? I mean untilit suits you 
to send us after our companions.” 

“Believe me, Deliverer, my plan is to save 
your lives. If the others have been sacrificed 
it was no fault of mine, for there are forces be- 
hind me that I cannot control even when I 
guide them. The land is in confusion and full 
of strange rumors. I know not what may hap- 
pen during the next few days, but till they are 
over you must lie hid. This is a poor place in 
which to dwell, but there is none other safe 
and secret. Still here is another chamber 
which you can use, perchance you have already 
seen it,” and placing his hand upon what ap- 
peared to be a latch, he opened the second door 
which Leonard had previously noticed, reveal- 
ing another cell of very similar construction to 
that in which they were, and of somewhat 
larger size, 

**See, Deliverer,” he went on, ‘‘here is the 
place,” and he stepped forward to enter the 
cell, then drew back as though in courtesy to 
allow Leonard to pass in before him. 

For once Leonard's caution forsook him, for 
at the moment he was thinking of other things. 
Almost mechanically he passed the threshold. 
Scarcely were his feet over it when he remem- 
bered the character of his host and the lodging, 
and turned quickly to come back. It was too 
late, foreven as he turned the heavy timber 
door closed in his face with a clash and he was 
caged. 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 
NAM'S LAST ARGUMENT. 


Fora moment Juanna stood stupefied, for 
the manceuvre had been so sudden that at first 
she could scarcely realize its result. 

““Now, Shepherdess,” began Nam blandly, 
‘*we can talk in private, for I have that to say 
to you which itis not fitting that other ears 
should hear.” 

* You fiend,” she answered fiercely; then 
comprehending that strong language or re- 
monstrance would be useless, added, ‘‘ Speak 
on, I hate you.” 

* Listen, Shepherdess, and for your own sake 
Iimplore you do not give way to grief or rage. 
I swear to you that no harm shall come to 
yonder man if you will but do my bidding. 
Shepherdess, you are found out; I know, and 
the people know, that you are no goddess, _ It 
had been safer to sacrifice you today, but 
partly because of the pleading of my daughter, 
who loves you, and partly for other reasons, I 
have caused you to be saved alive. Now, 
Shepherdess, from this country there is no 
escape; as you have chosen to come here, here 
you must remain for life, and in this cell you 
cannot live and die. Therefore for my 
daughter's sake I have cast about for a means 
to deliver you from bonds and set you high in 
the land, ay, almost at its head,” and he 
paused. 

‘* Perhaps you will come to the 
Juanna, who was trembling wit 
anger. 

“It is this, Shepherdess,” Nam answered, 
bowing; ‘“‘although you are dethroned as a 
goddess, you may still shine as a queen and 
rule over us as the wife of our king.” 

‘*Indeed,” said Juanna, turning suddenly 
cold, ‘‘and how shall I, who am held to be 
dead, appear again as a woman wedded to your 
king? Surely the people would find that 
strange, Nam?” 

‘“No, Shepherdess, for I have made a tale 
ready which shall explain the wonder, and 
already the rumor runs from mouth to mouth. 
It will be said that you were a goddess and 
therefore immortal, but that for the sake of 
love you have put off your godhead and put on 


oint,” said 
fear and 
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the flesh that you might dwell for some few 
years with him whom you desire,” 

** Indeed,” said Juanna again. ‘‘ And what 
if I refuse to consent to this scheme, which as 
I think can have come only from a woman's 
brain?” and she pointed to Soa. 

* You are right, Shepherdess,” said Soa, ‘the 
plan is mine; I made it to save you, and also,” 
she added coolly, ‘‘to be revenged upon that 
white thief who loves you, for he shall live to 
see you the wife of another man, a wild man.” 

‘**And have you never thought, Soa, that I 
may have wishes of my own in this matter?” 

‘Doubtless, yet the fairest women cannot 
always have what they may chance to wish. 
Know, Shepherdess, that this must be both 
for your own sake and for the sake 
of Nam, my father. Olfan loves you, and 
in these troubled times it is necessary that 
Nam and the priests should have his support, 
and it has been bought but now by the promise 
that you will be given to himin marriage on 
this very day. For you, Shepherdess, although 
you might have wished to wed one of your own 
race, at the least you will rule a queen, and 
that is better than to perish miserably.” 

**] think otherwise, Soa,” Juanna answered 
calmly, for she saw that neither passion nor 
pleading would help her, “and of the two I 
choose to die,” and she put her hand to her 
hair, then started, for she found the poison 


gone. 

** You will choose to die, Shepherdess,” said 
Soa with acold smile, * but death is not always 
soeasy. I have taken your medicine from you 
while ycu slept, and here there are no other 
means tc compass it.” 

**I can starve, Soa,” replied Juanna with 
dignity. 

“That takes some time, Shepherdess, and 
to day you will become the wife of Olfan. Still 
it is needful that you should yourself consent 
to marry him, for this king is so foolish that he 
declares that he will not wed you till you have 
accepted him with your own mouth and in the 
presence of witnesses.” 

“Then ) fear that this wedding will not be 
celebrated,” said Juanna with a bitter laugh, 
for she could not refrain from giving some out- 
ward expression to all the loathing which she 
felt for this wicked woman, who in her fierce 
love would save the life of her mistress by sell- 
ing herself to shame. 

* I think that it will, Shepherdess,” answered 
Soa, ‘‘for it seems that we have a way by 
which we can win you to sp2ak those words 
that Olfan d>sires to hear.” 

**There is 10 way, Soa.” 

“What, none, Shepherdess? Think now: 
he whom you name Deliverer is a prisoner 
beyond that door. What if his life hangs 
upon your words? What if he were shown to 
you about todie a fearful death from which 
you alone could save him by speaking that 
word?” 

Now for the first time Juanna fully under- 
stood the hideous nature of the plot whereby 
Soa purposed either to force her to become the 
wife of a savaye or to thrust upon her the 
guilt of being the cause of the death of the man 
whom she loved, and sank back upon the couch, 
saying: 

““You would have done better to leave me 
yonder in the slave camp, Soa.” 

Then, abandoning the tone of forced calm in 
which she had spoken hitherto, Soa broke out 
into bitter words: 

‘** When you were in the slave camp, Shep- 
herdess, you loved me who have loved you from 
a child, for then no white dog had come to sow 
mischief between us and make you hate and 
distrust me. Then I would have died for you, 
ay, and this I would do now. But also I would 
be revenged upon the white dog, for I, who am 
husbandless and childless, had but this one 
thing, and he hastaken it from me, You were 
to me as mother and lover and babe are to 
other women—my all, and now I am left deso- 
late and will be revenged upon him before I 
die. But I still love you, Shepherdess, and 
could any other plan have been found to help 
you, I would not have forced this marriage on 
you. No such plan can be found; thus alone can 
you live and be made great and happy; and thus 
alone can I continue to feast my eyes upon you, 
though it be from far.” 

She ceased, trembling with the strength of 
the passions that shook her, to which, indeed, 
her words had given but feeble expression. 

‘*Go,” said Juanna; “I would have time to 
think.” 

Then Nam spoke again. 

‘* We go, Shepherdess, in obedience to your 
wish, but before evening we shall return to 
hear your answer. Do not attempt to work 
mischief on yourself, for know that you 
will be watched though you cannot see the 
eyes that watch you, and if you do but so much 
as lifta hand against your life, or even strive 
to cut off the light that flows through yonder 
hole, then at once you will be seized and bound 
and my daughter will be set to guard you, 
Shepherdess, farewell!” 

And they went, leaving Juanna alone and a 
prey tosuch thoughts as can scarcely be writ- 

n. 

For several hours she sat there upon the 
couch, allowing no hint of what she felt to ap- 
pear upon her face, for she was too proud to 
suffer the eyes which she knew were watching 
her, though whence she could not tell, to read 
her secret anguish. 

As she sat thus in her desolation several 
things grew clear to Juanna, the first of which 
was that Soa must be mad. The love and hate 
that seethed in her flerce heart had turned her 
brain, making her more relentless than a 
leopard robbed of its young. From the first 
she had detested Leonard and been jealous of 
him, and incautiously enough he had always 
shown his dislike and distrust of her. By slow 





degrees these feelings had hardened into in. 
sanity, and to gratify the vile promptings of 
her disordered brain she would hesitate at 
nothing. From Soa, therefore, she could look 
for no hope and norelenting. Nor had she any 
better prospects with Nam, for it was evident 
that in his case political considerations operated 
as strongly as did those of a personal character 
with his daughter. He was so much involved, 
he had committed himself so deeply in this 
matter of the false gods that, rightly or 





wrongly, he conceived Soa’s plan to offer the 
only feasible chance of escape from the religious 
complications by which he was surrounded, 
that threatened to bring his life and power toa 
simultaneous end. 

It was out of the question, therefore, to 
expect help from the high-priest, who was in 
| the position of a man on a runaway horse with 
precipices on either side of him, unless, indeed, 
she could show him some safer path. Failing 
this, the fact that he hated and feared Olfan, 
and only consented to this marriage in order to 
bribe the king into standing his friend during 
the expected political convulsions, would avail 
; her nothing, though, as she rightly guessed, 
Nam would much prefer to know her safely 
over the borders of the Mist-land than to be 
called upon to greet her as its queen. Indeed, 
this was obvious, seeing that should she return 
to power, religious or temporal, it was scarcely 
to be hoped that she would forget the wrongs 
which she had suffered at his hands, This 
marriage was merely a temporary expedient to 
ward off immediate evil, but should it come 
about and the crisis be tided over, it was plain 
that the struggle between the false goddess 
and the perjured priest must be carried on unti! 
it ended in the death of one or both of them. 
However, all these things lay in the future as 
Nam foretold it, a future which Juanna never 
meant to live to see. 

There remained Leonard and Olfan. ‘The 
former, of course, was powerless, at least for 
the present, having suffered himself to be en 
trapped, though that was of no great conse- 


= ha OS 3 | ee ee 


B 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPSS COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 
“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by 
& careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hae provided for our breakfast and sup- 
per a delicately flavored beverage which may save 08 
many doctors’ bills. It is by the jadicious use of such 
articles of diet that a constitution may be ee built 
- until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
undrede of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there isa weak point. We may ceca 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified wi 
pure ee and a properly nourished frame,”—Civil Service 
‘azette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only to 
Packets by Grocers, labelled thus: 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., Homeopathic 


Chemists, London, England. 


{892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITER 


Machines Rented. Operators Supplies 


Telephone 1267 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
45 Adelaide Street East, Toront 








NS een 









a ee 
STON 


? 
NDERTAKER | 
“3 rh Osire 


= ELMS 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTABERS 
COR. YONGE AND ANN 8TREETS, TORONTO. 
Ta.eruons 931 





ATKINSON’S 


slasell 


sve Tooth Paste 





anata 
4 


























April 


—_———_— 


ence, for 
a eourse wot 
she who mus 
nothing to 8 
The more « 
more she bec 
lay in Olfan 
to her, and 
remembered 
day before |] 
nothing to 
Nam had tol 
and then it’ 
she knew t 
entered into 
the terms 0 
being playe 
and the rest 
power for tk 
ber hand i 
that she she 
This of co 
fore Olfan's 
eecape, thot 
would not t 
generosity : 
which sava 
nor delicate 
last resourc 
ne; and ! 
oa Soa st 
saw that fu 
involve Lec 
indeed it he 
fail her, an 
self; in otk 
been taken 
death. 
Having t 
it nel in 
began to W 
constructic 
ard was b 
thick that | 
ments ; for 
was impo 
shaft in th 
that she c 
might passé 
into the po 
Had Ott 
Snake-god 
chance Of 
worthy of 
him. And 
she was Pp! 
ashamed, 
blame, th 
have gues! 
prove hin 
estimate © 
which ena 
been wror 
for she kr 
so, he wou 
hers. Ale 
wrong, fe 
tongue is 
of them b 
them had 
probable t 
many hou 
called upc 





— —— 


Pr¢ 







Tw 
man. 
has p 
Phely 
colleg 
struc 








the v 
freed 
phvs 
cv 
doze 
whic 
apoe 
presi 
ever 
plete 
Phel 


Prof 
ful i 
syst 
the | 
an e 


ara 
Vt. 





28, 1894 


N TEA 


IROCERS 


he cheapest is 


nner an 
Le 
TL 
[== 


ned into in. 
omptings of 
hesitate at 
could look 
she any 
was evident 
ns operated 
sl character 
involved, 
ply in this 


1€ religious 
1rrounded, 
Power toa 


erefore, to 
nO was in 
horse with 
ss, indeed, 
. Failing 
ed Olfan, 
in order to 
nd during 
ould avail 
| guessed, 
her safely 
lan to be 
Indeed, 
he return 
8 scarcely 
@ Wrongs 
ds, This 
edient to 
1 it come 
vas plain 
goddess 
ion unti! 
of them. 
uture as 
1@ never 


n, The 
least for 
» be en 
¢ conse. 


7 





April 28, 1894 


for doubtless, if guile had failed, 
qwoerse would have been had to force. It was 
she who must save Leonard, for he could do 
nothing to save her. 

The more Juanna thought of the matter the 
more she became convinced that her only hope 
lay in Olfan himself, who had sworn friendship 
to her, and who ey A was notraitor. She 
remembered that in their conversation of the 
day before he had admitted that she could be 
nothing to him while Leonard lived. Probabl 
Nam had told him that the Deliverer was dead, 
and then it was, actuated by his passion, which 
she knew to be genuine enough, that he had 
entered into a bargain with the priest, under 
the terms of which, the game of the false gods 
being played, he undertook to —" Nam 
and the rest of his party to the best of his 

ower for the consideration to be received of 
her hand in marriage, stipulating, however, 
that she should give it of her own free will. 

This of course she would never do, and there- 
fore Olfan’s proviso gave her a loop-hole of 
excape, though Juanna was well aware that it 
would not be wise to rely too implicitly on the 
generosity of the savage king in matters upon 
which savages are apt to be neither generous 
nor delicate. On this she must fall back asa 
last resource, or rather as a last resource but 
one; and meanwhile, she would fight Nam 
and Soa step by step, yielding only when she 
saw that further obstinacy on her part would 
involve Leonard's destruction. It was possible, 
indeed it was probable, that everything might 
fail her, andin that event she must not fail her- 
self: in other words, although the poison had 
teen taken from her, she must find a means of 

eath. E 

’ Having thought these problems out so far as 
it was in her power to do, Juanna rose and 
began to walk up and down the cell, noting its 
construction and peculiarities, Doubtless Leon- 
ard was behind yonder door, but it was so 
thick that she could hear nothing of his move- 
ments ; for the rest, it seemed clear that escape 
was impossible. Excepting the doors, the 
shaft in the rock was the only other opening 
that she could see, but through this no child 
might pass, and if he might it would be to fall 
into the pool of raging waters, 

Had Otter lived through the fight with the 
Snake-god, she wondered? There was small 
chance of it, but at last he had made an end 
worthy of his reputation, and she felt proud of 
him. And the‘other—Francisco, Of him also 
she was proud indeed, but for herself she was 
ashamed, for she knew that she had been to 
blame, though not designedly. Who would 
have guessed that this frail, timid man could 
prove himself such a hero, or who could 
estimate the power and beauty of the love 
which enabled him to conquer death? She had 
been wrong to be angry with Leonard about it, 
for she knew well that, if it could have been 
so, he would gladly have given his own life for 
hers. Alas! it seemed that she was always 
wrong, for her temper was quick and the 
tongue is an unruly member. They had both 
of them been ready to die for her, and one of 
them had actually done so; well, now it was 
probable that the tables would be turned before 
many hours were over, and that she would be 
called upon to offer herself to save her lover. 


If it were so she would not forget the example 
of Francisco, but would rather try to equal it 
in the manner of her death. 

The day passed slowly, and at length the 
gloom gathering in the little cell told her that 
night was near. Before it came, however, Soa 
and Nam entered, bearing candles, which they 
fixed upon brackets in the walls. 

*““We come, Shepherdess, to hear your 
answer,” said Nam. ‘“ Will you consent to 
take Olfan for a husband, or will you not?” 

“*T will not consent,” answered Juanna,. 

“Think again, Shepherdess,” 

. “Ihave thought. You have my answer.” 

At the words Nam seized her arm, saying, 
‘*Come hither, Shepherdess, and you shall see 
something,” and he led her to that door by 
means of which Leonard had been entrapped. 
At the same time Soa extinguished one of the 
candles, and taking the other in her hand left 
the cell, bolting the door behind her, so that 
Nam and Juanna stood in darkness, 

‘** Shepherdess,” said Nam sternly, “you are 
about to see him whom you name the De- 
liverer, Now remember this, if you cry out or 
speak above a whisper he dies.” 

Juanna made no answer, although she felt 
her heart grow faint within her. Five minutes 
or more gowns and of asudden a panel slid 
back in the upper part of the door which con- 
nected the two cells, so that Juanna could see 
through it, although those who stood on the 
further side could not see her, for they were in 
light and she was in darkness, 

And this was what she saw: Ranged against 

‘the wall of the second prison, and opposite 
to her, were three priests holding candles 
in their hands, whose light shone upon their 
sullen, cruel faces, and the snake’s head tat- 
tooed on their naked breasts. In front of these 
men stood two other priests, and between 
them Leonard bound and gagged. On the 
hither side of the cell, and not more than two 
feet from the door through the open panel of 
which Juanna was looking, was Soa, on whom 
the eyes of the executioners were fixed, as 
though awaiting a command. Between Soa 
= these men yawned an open holein the rock 

oor. 

When Juanna had gazed upon this scene for 
some twenty seconds, the sliding panel was 
closed, apparently by Soa, and Nam spoke: 

** You have seen, Shepherdess,” he said, “that 
the Deliverer is bound, and you have also seen 
that before him is a hole in the floor of the 
rock. He who falls down that hole, Shep- 
herdess, finds himself in the den of the Snake 
beneath, from the visiting of whom no man 
has ever returned alive, for it is through it 
that we feed the Water Dweller at certain sea- 
sons of the year, and when there is no sacrifice. 
Now, Shepherdess, you must choose between 
two things; either to wed Olfan of your own 
free will this night, or to see the DVeliverer 
thrown to the Snake before your eyes, and 
afterwards to wed Olfan whether you will or 
not. What do you say, Shepherdess?” 

Juanna took counsel with herself and came 
to the conclusion that she would resist a little 
longer, for she thought this scene had been 
planned to try her fortitude. 

‘*T refuse to marry Olfan.” 

Then Nam opened the panel and whispered a 
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word into the ear of Soa, who uttered a com- 
mand. Instantly the two executioner priests 
flung Leonard on to his face upon the ground, 
an easy task seeing that his legs were fastened 
with ropes, dragged him forward until his head 
hung over the oubliette-like hole. Then they 
paused as though waiting for some further 
order, Nam drew Juanna some few paces back 
from the door, 
‘* What is your word now, Shepherdess ?” he 
said. ‘Is the man to die or be saved? Speak 
swiftly.” 
Juanna glanced through the ofening and 
saw that now Leonard's head and shoulders 
had vanished down the oubliette, while one of 
the priests held him by the ankles, watching 
Soa for the sign to let him go, 
**Loose him,” said Juanna faintly. ‘I will 
marry Olfan.” 
Stepping forward, Nam whispered to Soa, 














HONOR TO DARTMOUTH 


Prof. Edward FE. Phelps, M.D., LL.D., Whose Giant 
Intellect Discovered Paine Celery Compound 


Ss WH 


Two giants among men—the greatest states- 
man and the greatest physican that America 
has produced—Daniel Webster and Edward E. 
Phelps—have both done honor to Dartmouth 
college, one as a student, the other as an in- 
structor, 

To Prof. Edward EF. Phelps, M. D., LL D., 
the world to-day owes longer life and more 
freedom from sickness than to any other 
phvsican. 

Every Dartmouth alumnus of more than a 
dozen years’ standing remembers the awe in 
which he held the keen observer whose name 
apoeared in the catalogue next to that of the 
president as professor of materia medica ; and 
every younger graduate has admired the com- 
plete museum of medical botany which Dr. 
Phelps gave to the college. 

But it was the world-famed discovery of 
Prof. Phelps of an infallible cure for those fear- 
ful ills thal seauis from an impaired nervous 
system and impure blood which has endeared 
the great doctor to the world, and made his life 
an era in the practice of medicine. 

Prof. Phelps was born in Connecticut and 
graduated from the military school at Norwich, 
Vt. He studied medicine with Prof. Nathan 





Smith of New Haven, Conn., and graduated in formula was furnished to all reputable physi- 


| medicine at Yale. 

| His unusual talent soon brought him reputa- 
tion and prominence among his professional 
brethren. In 1835 he was elected to the pro- 
feasorship of anatomy and surgery in the Ver- 
| mont university. In 1841 he was appointed 
lecturer on materia medica and medical botany 
in Dartmouth college. The next year he was 
chosen professor of the chair then vacated by 
Prof. Robby, and occupied the chair, the most 
important one in the country, unti) a few years 
before his death in 1880. 

He had for years foreseen the dangers of the 
American way of living. He went about to 
find a scientific, common sense remedy to cure 
the common evils that, under one name and 
another, result from an unhealthful state of 
the nervous system, and within a score of years 
have seemed to be sweeping over the country 
like an epidemic. 

He succeeded. 

He gave to the medical profession a cele- 
brated remedy, which has since come to 
known the world over as Paine’s Celery Com- 
Pei eee De. Phot iption which ever 

t was Dr. elps’ prescription 
ely sed and prescribed by 


i has been freely u 
since has been y The 


the most eminent of the profession. 


cians. They found the wonderful remedy to 
be exactly what was claimed for it, a great 
nerve and brain strengthener and restorer. It 
was demonstrated beyond doubt that Paine’s 
Celery Compound would cure nervous debility 
and exhaustion, neuralgia, sleeplessness, dys- 
pepsia, ‘and all blood diseases, 

It was as harmless as it was good, and it was 
the universal advice of the medical profession 
that the compound be placed where the general 
public could secure it, and thousands of people 
have every year proven the wisdom of this good 


vice, 

Paine’s Celery Compound has given the peo- 
ple of Canada the best and strongest testimon- 
ials ever published. No other medicine before 
the public has ever been favored with sucha 
mass of home evidence. All classes, from the 
laborer to men and women of national reputa- 
tion, have declared that Paine’s Celery Com- 

und is worthy of all that has been said it its 

‘avor. 

As a well known physician in this city says: 

**Paine’s Celery Compound is not a patent 
medicine ; it is not a sarsaparilla; it is not a 
mere tonic ; it is not an ordinary nervine—it is 
as far beyond them all as the diamond is 
superior to cheap glass.” 
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who issued another order. Thereupon the 
priests drew Leonard back from his perilous 
position and rolled him to the side of the cell 
unwillingly enough, for they would have pre- 
ferred to be rid of him. At that moment also 
the shutter was closed. 

‘*T said loose him,” repeated Juanna; ‘‘ now 
the man lies on the ground like a fallen tree, 
unable to move.” 

‘* Nay, Shepherdess,” replied Nam, “ per- 
chance you may yet change your mind, and 
then it would be troublesome to bind him 
afresh, for he is very strong and violent. Now 
listen, Shepherdess ; when Olfan comes pres. 
ently to ask your hand, you must say nothing 
of that man yonder, for he deems him to be 
dead, and the moment that you speak of him 
he will be dead. Do you understand?” 

**T understand,” answered Juanna, ‘but at 
least the gag might be taken from his mouth.” 

‘* Fear not, Shepherdess, it shall be done— 
when you have spoken with Olfan. And now, 
at what hour will it be your pleasure to see 
him ?” 

‘* When you will. The sooner it is finished 
the better.” 

‘“*Good. My daughter,” he added to Soa, 
who just then entered the cell, ‘‘ be pleased to 
make fire, and then surhmon the king Olfan, 
who waits without.” 

Soa departed on her errand, and, overcome 
with emotion which she would not show, 
Juanna sank upon the couch, hiding her face 
in her hands. For a while there was silence, 
and then the door opened again and, heralded 
by Soa, Olfan, the king, stood before her. 

* Be careful, Shepherdess,” whispered Nam 
as they entered ; “‘one word—and the Deliverer 
dies.” 

(To be continued.) 
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Have you tried Derby Plug &mcking Tobacco, 
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Mrs. Norris—Since I have been married I 
have had only one wish ungratified. 

Mr. Norris—And what is that. my dear? 

Mrs. Norris—That I were single again. 
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Many thousands of unsolicited letters have 
reached the mannfacturers of Scott's Emulsion 
from those cured through its use, of Consump- 
tion and Scrofulous diseases! None can speak 
so confidently of its merits as those who have 
tested it. 
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Bertie Van Stay—Isn't that an alarm-clock 
going off in tne hall? 

May Wheat— Yes. 

Bertie Van Stay—Who on earth in your 
family rises at midnight? 

May Wheat—Papa does, if 1 haven’t gone to 
bed then.— Puck, 
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English Opinion. 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says : 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 


tence: . 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 
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“No,” said the young woman haughtily, in 
response to his request as they sat on the 
porch in the twilight, ‘I will not let you hold 
my hand. I don’t believe in such conduct for 
a young lady. And, besides,” she added, after 
a pause, “ it isn’t dark enough yet.”— Fx, 
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Derby is the best plue smoking tebacce in the 

market, Have jou tried it? 
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California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





160 World’s Fair Photos For $1. 


These beautiful pictures are now ready for 
delivery in ten complete parts—16 pictures 
ors each part—and the whole set can 
be secured by the Ug een of One Dollar, sent 
to Geo. H. Heafford, General Passenger Agent 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, 
Chicago, I1l., and the portfolios of pictures will 
be sent, free of expense, by mail to subscribers, 

Remittances should be made by draft, money 
order, or registered letter. 





Limitations of Hypnotism. 


New Boarder—What’s the row upstairs# 
Landlady—It’s that professor of hypnotism 


trying to get his wife’s permission to go out 
this evening.—New York Weekly. 





J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sele Agents for Canada 


Ladies oe 


Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We insure from 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small char; e. 
Our spring styles of hats are numer- 


our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


iot Yonge Street 





For Churches and Hc uses. 


TA | N ED Write for designe and prices. 
GLASS » Sir &, Totonre 
FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


pee bese sniiatz, Mullinns ct Moshe 
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SATURDAY NIGHT isa twelve-page, handsomely illus- | 

wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 

Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms : 
One Year.... igene vesees $200 
Six Months . eeeveseseces 160 
Three Months... ........seeeeeeeeee 50 

Delivered in Toronto, . per annum extra. 
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The Drama. 
ANJANDRUM, a comic 
opera somewhat resem- 
bling Wang, Tar and Tar- 
tar and the other popular 
things of the day in 
America—resembling 
them more, perhaps, in 
motive than in music— 
was seen at the Grand 
during the first half of 
the week with De Wolf 
Hopper and Della Fox as 
its stars. The comic 
operas of the present 

~. time are all related in 

oe — plot, A sailor, or other 
ordinary civilized person, is thrown into some 
barbaric kingdom, where he at once is curtsied 
toasa deity ora king. It certainly offers fine 
opportunities for introducing absurdities, and 
there is no man on the comic opera stage—so 
far as Torontonians have means of knowing— 
who can make so much out of little as D2 Wolf 

Hopper. He is such a fine, tall, healthy fellow, 

and his voice, not his singing voice, though 

that is good enough, but his talking voice, is 

the best cultivated one I ever heard. Hopper’s 

speaking voice is his fortune, for it is the cause 

of his popularity, more than al! his other parts, 
° 





Spanish settlement in the Philippine Islands 


The libretto of Panjandrum is written by J. 
Cheever Goodwin and the music is composed 
by Woolson Morse. These gentlemen were the 
creators of Wang. In some respects this latest 


so he fled. The scandal caused by his coward- 


: a ee eee. 


From photo by Mr. W. B. Varley of the Toronto Camera Club. 





he decides to enter the ring and engage the 
bull in mortal combat. In the preparatory 
scene he is lionized, by all save his sweet- 
heart, who jibes at him. This takes the vim 
clean out of him, but she finally nerves him for 
the ordeal withs kiss. Alas! he enters the 
ring. When he comes out he isa sight, torn 8 
and muddy. He explains that he sought to | derived its well known name, the Limestone | af;erwards well known in business, was an in- 
transfix the bull by turning on it the tradi-; City. No other part of this country has been | structor. Upon completing the course there 
tional power of the human eye. It didn’t work, | 89 fruitful of eminent men as the ancient | he was present at a great camp of instruction 
capital of Canada. Ontario’s Grand Old Man, 
ice decides him to go to sea, and Paquitta also | Sir Oliver Mowat, was born there. Another | 3 000 of the corps at that time in Canada par- 
goes to escape the sympathy of gossips. The | Most prominent figure in public affairs to-day, | ticipated. 





the firm rock underlying Kingston 


production is superior to the former, but it is | ship is wrecked upon the coast of Borneo | Sir Richard Cartwright, is a native of King- 


not leave certain airs and jingling words mur- | gave Pedro and Paquitta, who elude them 


muring in your head as did Wang. There is | and gain admission to the Temple of the | 88 some authorities claim, at least spent his popular 
Sun. Papjandrum, the king, has been dead | boyhood, was educated and began the practice | province of Ontario has been favored with. 
for some time, and the vizier, knowing that | °f his profession in Kingston. So, too, Sir| No other Governor has with such commend- 
under the law he and the king’s wives would , Alexander Campbell, who preceded the sub- | able zeal devoted his time to visit all parts of 
the country, and for every conceivable func- 
tion which one in his position could properly 


nothing in the new piece to match against A 
Babbling Brook, though to tell the truth this 
ditty was knownall over America before Wang 
was ever heard of, There is nothing equal in 
catchiness to The Man in the Moon orto The 
Man with an Elephant on his Hands, which 
caused Wang to be talked about. That this 
deficiency in Panjandrum is realized by Mr. 
Hopper seems probable, for he goes back to 
Wang for his recitation, Casey at the Bat. The 
populace in each town visited is supposed to 
clamor for this recitation and it is accordingly 
given. I did not care much for Della Fox in 
Wang. She was too masculine in a boyish 
way. Although she is somewhat slangy as 
Paquitta in the new piece, still she carries it 
off with a humor so unasual in women that it 
seldom grates upon even the sensitive. Per- 
haps the best song in Panjandrum, the one 
that stays for the longest time in the memory, 
is the duet, What Would You Say? between 
De Wolf Hopper and Della Fox, as Pedro and 
Paquitta respectively : 
Peper 
What would you say 
If some fine day 
I sailed away to sea ; 
To pull and haul 
At the boatewain’s call 
And a mariner bold to be 
To revel in pitch, 
in tar and sich 
And grimy and grim become 
When I'd been away 
A year and a day 
Wou'da’t you mies me some 
PAQUITTA,— 
Dear me! dear me! upon my word, 
Really, really, you're absurd 

























be buried with the monarch, had him secretly 
buried and had fixed up an effizy of the aged 
king to fool the subjects on those very rare 
occasions when the people were allowed to see 
their sovereign. 
seizes the effigy and tears it up, and Pedro, 
who has become posted upon the trickery of 
the vizier, volunteers to dress up as the king 


bids Paquitta come before him. She says she 
isa magician. He bids her give a sample of 
her talent, if she has her samples with her, 
She offers to restore Panjandrum to youth 
and vigor, and speaks an incantation, where- 
upon Pedro throws off the disguise of Panjan- 
drum and is accepted as the king rejuvenated. 
The plot is slight, but who asks for a substan- 
tial plot in a comic opera? The weakness 
of the piece consists in the one matter 
of topical songs; in fun and chat it is 
capital. Paco, the little sailor, is not an in- 
viting object to look upon, but he makes a 
useful foil for the handsome Pedro. The 


and the stage settings more than usually 
good. The dancing of Miss Ida Fuller, sister, 
it is said, of the celebrated Loie, is a charming 
feature of the performance. Dancing plays a 


colored lights artistically handled. MACK. 


Mr. FE. G. M. Shipman has just returned 
from the Pacific Coast after arranging Mr. 


now about as far west as Calgary, and has re- 
ceived a hearty welcome every where, especially 
in Winnipeg. Mr. Shipman has also _ar- 


Wouldn’é your cheeks be pale with grief’ 
Pag TA 
Just try me once and see 


= ranged a Norch- West tour for Miss Effie Elaine 
Wouldn'é you seek in tears relief . s , 5 
wa Hext, commencing in June at North Bay, and 

lite the contrary atour next August and September for Miss 

Propo — Johnson and Mr. Owen Smily, extending 


from Toronto to Portland, Oregon. Mr. 
Smily during Miss Johnson’s absence in Eng- 
land will filla series of engagements in the 
United States. 


Wouldn't you waste away with woe, 
Anda willowy, shadowy apectre grow’ 


I'm compelled in truth to answer no 
You evidently don’ know me 


II 


. 

The Wilbur Opera Company has given the 
patrons of Jacobs & Sparrow's a great variety 
this week, singing seven different operas at the 
eight: performances during the week. The 
operas which have been put on are old 


r’ Ad 4 
What would you gay, 
If some fine day, 
You found that I'd eloped, 
With a millionaire 
Who with cunning rare 
into my toile had roped’ 
Or to reign in pride 
As a bandit's bride 
Bedecked with his glittering poif 
When you understood 
I was gone for good, 
Wouldn't you hate yourself 
Paepro — 
Dear me! dear me! upon my word, 
Really, really, you'se too absurd | 
PaQviTtTa.— 


Wouldn’s you rave and tear your hair’ 


considered the artists and the stage settings 
must be pronounced good, some voices being 
exceptionally good. 


The Academy of Music has been giving us 
something of a novelty this week in the shape 


General Tom Thumb, Count, Baron and 
Countess Magri and Miss Annie Nelson. Va 


and giants something more attractive to do 
than to merely sit in a museum, and of late we 


PuanO = have had Lilliputian melodramas and variety 
Not in the least degree entertainments. The present visitors are pro- 

Paguitta — bably the best of the kind yet seen here, 
Wouldn't you pictures uely swear ’ ° 

Pryro — Rhea will begin an engagement of one week 
No, decidedly at the Grand Opera House on Monday night, 

Paquitta.— appearing in four different characters during 


the week. The programme will be as follows : 
Monday, Tuesday and poder evenings and 
Saturday. matinee, The New Magdalen ; Wed- | 
nesday matinee and evening, Josephine, Em- 
ress of the French ; Thursday night, Camille; | 
eteedes night, La Giaconda, the Actress of 
Padua. La Giaconda and Tne New Magdalen 
have not been presented before by Mile, Rhea 
in Toronto, 


Wouldn't } ou seek some lowly but 

And your jugular vein proceed to cut’ 
Prpro.— 

I regret to contradict you, but, 


You evidently don’t know me! 
* 


The sentimental duet between Luiz and 
Donna Inez, The Old, Old Story, was a sweet 
thing, and the tenor of Edmund Stanley as 
Luiz was acceptable. But of course the big 
thing, the entire thing, perhaps, was the extra- 
vagances of De Wolf Hopper in act and speech. 
Hearing that Paquitta was looking with favor 


Primrose & West's Minstrels are amusing 
the public at the Grand during the latter part 
of the week. 

Dr. Bill will run at Jacobs & Sparrow's all 
next week. It formerly came to the Grand 


chorus is prettily costumed and attractive, | 


very small part in her turn; it is rather an ex- | 
hibition of the marvejs that can be done by | 


Grenville P. Kleiser’s tour. Mr. Kleiser is | 


favorites, and when the price of admission is | 


of a Lilliputian show, the stars being Mres, | 
| brought on board at Halifax. Siddell and | fishing off the wharf at St. Louis, 


rious attempts have been made to give dwarfs | 


shores of the beautiful Bay of Quinte near by, 


ject of this sketch as the occupant of 
Government House, from very early in 
life was identified with Kingston and 
made his debut in politics by carrying an 


his seat in the Legislative Council of Old 
Canada. 
There are many other Canadians distin- 


arts, some of whom like Grant Allen, the novel- 
ist, are of world-wide fame, whose names are 
associated with the historic town at the head 
of the mighty St. Lawrence. ~* 

The Honorable George Airey Kirkpatrick, 
LL.D., Q.C., Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, 
was born in Kingston, September 13, 1841. He 
is the fourth son of the late Thos. Kirkpatrick, 
Q.C., formerly of Coolmine, County of Dablin, 
| Ireland. 

Of the schools Mr. Kirkpatrick attended one 
was the Grammar school at Brockville. He 
afterwards took a course at the Uaiversity of 
| Trinity College, Dub'in. His fellow-students 
were many of them destined to fill high places. 
| John Gibson became Lord Ashburn and was 
| Lord Chancellor of Ireland in the Salisbury 
administration and a prominent anti Home 
Ruler, 

The Right Hon. David Plunkett, one of the 
most eloquent men of his time, rose to be 
Commissioner of Public Works under the 
Salisbury regime. 

Another intimate was Gerald Fitzgibbon, 
| now the Lord Justice of that name. London 
Truth the other day spoke of his jolly house 
| party last Coristmas, when such diverse char- 
| acters as the dilettante Lord Randolph 
| Churchill and the radical Hon. John Morley 

found congenial company under the hospitable 

roof of the distinguished statesman. 

Still others were Mr. W. Rixon, now At- 
torney General of South Australia; the pre- 
sent Astronomer Royal Sir Robt. Ball, and 
Prof. Kiward Dowden and Prof. Mahaffey, the 
latter one of the greatest Greek scholars of the 
present day. 

After finishing his college course and gradu- 
ating with honors in December, ’61, he started 
almost immediately for home, sailing the day 

| after Christmas from Queenstown on the 
| Cunarder Canada, a side-wheel steamship. It 
was at the time of the Trent affair. The vessel 


| 





| did not know whether it would be of peace 
| or war they would hear on arriving at 


Halifax, Finally the suspense and anxiety | 


| that had made the long and tedious voyage 
| across the Atlantic in those days almost un- 
bearable, were relieved by the news the pilot 


| Mason had been given up, so the ship pro- 
ceeded to Boston. | 

In consequence of the excitement in Canada | 
at that time he enrolled in the militia as a 
| volunteer, rising through all the ranks from a 
| private to the lieutenant-colonelcy of the 47th 
| Frontenac battalion. This position he held 
| until ‘90, when he retired, retaining his rank, 
For many years he was president of the 
Dominion Rifle Association, and in '76 was 
chosen to command the Wimbledon team. 
His interest in public affairs had been aroused 
by the study of subjec's bearing thereon dur- 
ing the three years of his college course. He 
graduated from the famous Irish University 
as B.A. and LL.B, and became moderator and 
silver medalist in law, literature and political 


IKE the milk of the she-wolf that 
suckled the fabled founder of Rome, 


and its vicinity, and from which is 


was crowded with military. The passengers | 


| reckon I could make ‘nough up dar in one day 
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Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick in His Office. 





)| Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick. | Sir Richard Cartwright on Amherst Island, in 
the elections of 63, and he made his first po- 


litical speech in ‘67. 


Without any disparagemeut of other occu- 
noticeably deficient in catchy songs. It does | and the wild men seize upon all the party | 8ton. Sir John Macdonald, if not born on the pants of Government House, there can be no 
question that the Kirkpatricks are the most 
representatives of royalty the 


be expected to attend, 


The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
Unfortunately a huge ape | lection for the Cataraqui division and taking | patrick, generally accompanied by the Minister 
of Agriculture, Hon, John Dryden, have visited 
various parts of the province attending fairs 
and other gatherings of the people during the 
for the occasion. He fails to keep silence and | Suished in business, the professions or the | fajj seasons of the past two years, They were 


everywhere received with great enthusiasm 
and heartily welcomed. 

In educational and charitable mattera King- 
ston placed him at the head of her institutions 
as chairman of the Board of Collegiate Insti- 
tute Trustees, and chairman of the Board of 
the Kingston General Hospital. As a public 
representative Mr. Kirkpatrick left his mark 
on the Dominion statutes in several excellent 
measures, With great satisfaction to both 
parties he has filed the position of Speaker of 
the House of Commons, exacting and respon- 
sible as are its requirements. 

Edward Blake, shortly after his fiftieth 
birthday, speaking of himself, said: “‘ Having 
reached tha: age whichI am now disposed to 
regard as the prime of life, . .” Mr. Kirk- 
patrick may fitly make the same observation 
with reepeet to himself, for he is still regarded 
as one of the younger men in public life. Not 
only has he an honorable record, but he has the 
prospect of ye; rendering many public services 
{ and of winning other signal honors. Consider- 
| ing his years and opportunities, there are few 
men who have won distinction in so many 
| flelds of activity. 

Mr. Kirkpatrick was married on Oct. 25, ‘65, 
to Frances Jane, daughter of the late Hon. 
John Macauley. This lady died on Jan, 20, '77. 
| On Sept, 26, '83, at the British embassy, Paris, 
he was married a second time to Isabel 
| Louisa, youngest daughter of Sir David L. 
Macpherson. The death in Italy recently of 
| Lady Macpherson has caused deep regret 
| among her acquaintances for the loss Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick thus sustains, 

The picture given above shows His Honor 
| seated in his office in Government House. It 
is the north-east room on the ground fi 20r, and 
has been used for the same purpose by Sir 
| William Howland and succeeding L‘eutenant- 
Governors since Confederation. 

F. Howarp ANNEs, 





The New South, 





| ‘* How would you like to come up north and 
work for me?” asked a New York business 
man of a huge colored roustabout who was 


“* How much do you pay?” queried the darkey 
soberly. 


** Two dollars a day for ten hours’ work,” 

“Golly! dat jes’ suits dis coon; dat’s all I 
kin make here ina week,” cried the Echiop, 
beginning to rapidly haul in his line. “Golly! 


ter las’ me a week,” 

‘““Why, you'd have to work six days in a 
week, at two dollars a day ; twelve a week,” 

‘“* What dat, sah! Got ter be dar eb'ry day?” 
“Tea,” 

‘*Whedder yo’ wanter er not?” 

* Cartainly,” 

“‘An’ kain’t go possum-huntin’ or fishin’ ef 
yo’ feels like it?” 

**Of course not,” 





economy. When, in ’70, his father, then mem. 

ber for Frontenac, died, the son succeeded | 
him. His opponent in that election was Mr, 
J. 8S. Cartwright, now registrar Queen's Bench | 








and will be remembered as a sprightly comedy. 





upon a bull-fighter (the opera opens in a 


Division High Court of Justice, O:goode Hall. 
The first political work he did was as agent for 


‘“*Say, mister ; what yo's'pose Massa Lincum 
come down yar an’ ’mancipated me fur ef I'se 
gotter be dar eb’ry day?” 

And rolling his eyes savagely the horny- 
handed son of toil re-baited his hook with an 
injured air.—Judge. 


Not long to wait. 


Mr. Kirkpatrick's first associations with 
Government House were in '64, when it was a 
there must be some virile virtue in} military school and he attended it asa cadet. 
Colonel Peacock was the commandant, Cap- 
tain Carter the adjutant, and Sergeant Smith, 


at La Prairie near Montreal, in which over 


And help had come. 







My Dream. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Last night I dreamed a dream 


O! one who went away, 


And left me broken-hearted 


Ten years ago to-day. 


We stood beneath the willow 
In the fading light of day, 
And the faint stars in the distance 


Rose over the dusky bay. 


Her hair of softest chestnut 


Among the Maples Sixty Years Ago 


For Saturday Night. 
The sap boils merrily, it eddies round 
And frete and chafae and seethes to overfi pw, 
On every side the darkness is prof und, 
Without the z ne of roaring fiame’s red glow, 
Where gaunt bare boughs are touch’d with flick’ring light, 
And part dispeled the awful gioom of night. 


The hours are stealing on ; but yet well fed, 
Three fires burn bright and ever and anon 
They trace in strong relief the shapely head 
Of bandeome Jean and sturdy frame of John, 
Who sing old Scottish lays to banish sleep, 
Who ply their work as faithful watch they keep. 


Oar bonny Jean gay bume a sprightly tune ; 
But John with anxtous look disturbs her song. 

** What ie’t?” she cries, and he, ‘' Ye’sI hear it soon |” 
And still the fire ite shadows, ghostly, long, 

Among the trees, all weird, grotesquely caste. 

A moment brief, the close-mouthed silence laste. 


"Way in the distant wood, 
Swift borne by night-wind’s wings the wolf's lone howi, 
A direfal sound, they hear which bodes no good, 
As Jean’s dismay and stalwart J shn’s fisrce scowl 
Do well avow. The pack, with fiery breath, 
With foam-fi sok’d j wa, draw near; bring horrid death. 


But John ne’er quails. With sure and steady hand 
He aids brave Jean to mount the elm above 

And piles the flames with many an extra brand, 
The while he speake assuring words of love 

And tells his Jean that boiling sap and fire 

Will hungriest wolf with wholesome fear inspire. 


Ah, now they come! Their howls and snarls increase 
And quiver loud and long upon the air, 

Nor does their eteady gallop ever cease 
Until six blood-red tongues, six wicked pair 

Of glaring eyes confront our hero John, 

The evening meal they wish to feed upon. 


The doughty youth with fire has hemm'd him round ; 
Beside the sap with dipper filled for strife 

He vows with muttered prayer to hold his ground, 
To eave dear Jaan at peril of his life. 

Brave heart! May God list to thy noble prayer, 

Grant strength, and steel thy soul t> do and dare. 


A shaggy brute, the foremost of the pack, 

With snap and snarl and spring begins the fray. 
A burning brand soon sears the bristling back 

And howling mad with pain the wolf gives way. 
‘O26 coward dealt with!” sturdy John now cries, 
‘*Some sap I'll fling into the next foe's eyes.” 


And sap it was, all smoking, sputtering hot, 
A quart of liquid fire, and sticky too, 
The second leering wolf advancing got 
Full in hie grinning face.before he knew 
What his next move would be. The pain and soare 
Q 1ite spoilt his appetite for buman fare. 


Soon three were vanquished, other three remained, 
Who howled and warmed their fiinks before the blaz® 
These wiser fellows carefolly abstained 
From ‘gaging in such warm and novel frays ; 
Though now and then they rubbed with ready paws 
Large scalding sap-drops from their pointed j swe. 


At length despairing of a meal j a8t here, 
They all turned tail, and sulky, howling flsd 
To other haunte away from maple cheer ; 
Or probably some torches gleaming red 
Bad told fall well ‘swas danger to delay. 
At any rate the wolves cut short their stay 


Soor noble John, and Jean 

Who through the strife ‘sosped notice of the pack, 
Were saf2 at home and she, eweet seventeen, 

Around the fire-side told of the attack ; 
While John, brave soul, he blushed and hung his haad. 
“Sach fass about some wolves!" was all he said. 
W. T. ALLison 


Her dress was the same soft white one 
She wore when last we met, 

And the faint eweet scent of her breathin x 
Comes over my senses yet. 


Was dressed in the same old way, 


While her eyes of the deepest violet’ 


Looked out on the gloomy bay. 


And I thought our parting was over, 


We had met again after years, 


Nothing except her tears. 


And I put my arm about her, 
And wiped her tears away, 
And told her I loved her as ever, 


Down by the starlit bay. 


Beside the starlit bay. 


Twilight. 


For Saturday Night. 


Faint shadows loom athwart the bay, 
All garieb lighte grow dimmer, 

As ‘mid the sunset’s red and gray 
Sheale twilight’s tender shimmer. 


Hush'd ie the din in the village street, 
Softer the voices of lade at play, 

Slower the fall of hurrying feet, 
All join in the knell of dying day. 


Then comes that hour, a0 ead, ao fi set, 
And fraught eo of} with anguish keen, 
When memory sighs in visions sweet 
For love's lost smile, and ‘‘ what might have been.” 


That naught of cloud remained to us, 


But she only sighed and whispered, 
** What of the dreary past?’ 
But! cared not for all our sorrows, 
Now that ‘twas o’er at last. 


So she laid her head on my shoulder, 
And she ne’er will go away, 
But stand with me thus forever 


Buon Kennegpr 


Atya Lyris Gourtay 


Two Years. 





1 —LAST YRAR 


il —THIS YRAR, 


They strolled on the bxach by the bright summer eea— 
He and she; 

And they never paid any attention to me— 
He and she. 

Hie air was superb ; and to all that he said 

She modestly listened and hung down ber head, 


While with ewift-fl ing blushes her fair face grew red. 
Dear me! 


Again they are seen ‘on the beach by the sea— 
She and he; 
That they're married this year you will quokly agree. 
She and he. 
In ellence he stalks while she lays down the law— 
A man more submissive the world never saw ; 
He's learned that a kitten hae claws ip her paw. 
Dear me! 


— Exchange. 
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April 28, 1894 


Between You and Me. 





ID you ever have a five-dollar bill 
and no small change, and want to 
pay for astreet-carride? Did you 
ever before realize how handy five- 
cent piecesare? Did you ever try 
to change your five-dollar bill at 

three or four little suburban shops and fail? If 

you did, you will never again neglect to keep 
yourself in small change. There is another 
kind of small change which one needs, the 
little courtesies, the small considerations, the 
trifling gentlenesses of life, which are such 

sweet and grateful currency. Sometimes I 

hear a five-dollar- bill philanthropist talking 

of great plans for the amelioration of mankind, 
and I wonder if he has any small change, a five- 

cent kiss for his wife at morning and night, a 

two-cent gratitude to the servant who brushes 

his clothes and ministers at ‘his table, a few 
coppers’ worth of sympathy in his son’s ambi- 
tions and his daughter's dreams, a penn’orth of 
praise for his busy clerk or his attentive secre- 
tary. Perhaps he has, and perhaps he hasn’t ; 
perhaps he may sume day want a lift along 
life’s road and have no small change at all, and 
his feet may be weary and his heart sad even 
though he has stilt his large and unavailable 
philanthropy. 


oe 

I have been reading some charming books 
lately and they have brought to my mind the 
cherished stories of Dumas, which fascinated 
me long ago, as I followed the fortunes of the 
Three Musketeers and the various sequels in 
which their well known figures kept popping 
up at intervals. The book which has lately 
reminded me of them is Stanley Weyman’s 
latest work, a tale of the times of Richelieu, 
which 1s called Under the Red Robe. The hero 
tells his story in the free and careless way one 
always associates with the immortal D'Artag- 
nan of Dumas, and the gradual unfolding of the 
tale, with its climax, is most interesting. 
Mr. Weyman is a barrister of Shropshire, on 


_ the sunny side of forty, at which age, to quote 


the words of another of his characters, A 
Gentleman of France, ‘‘a man is at his high- 
est.” He has written several other books, all 
of which are well worth reading, and to those 
who prefer a flavor of history in their romance 
Stanley Weyman offers a rare bonne bouche 
and one sure to be appreciated. 
« 


Iam sure my flower-loving friends will like 
to hear of the enterprise of the pansy bed 
which has been for ten days in full bloom. Mr, 
Gay has picked several rather diminutive 
posies, and buds and flowers are left in plenty. 
Ido not hear of many pansy beds which can 
get ahead of ours! Perhaps the dear things 
kaow that there have been many gray days for 
me this spring and have hurried up to cheer 
me with their smiling little faces. There are 
two blessed straw-colored ones, like innocent 
child-pansies, on the table before me, flanked 
by a roguish Topsy, velvety and wicked, anda 
suirking tan and lavender imp, and a great 
honest, kindly, round thing, with arched eye- 
brows and parti-colored face, and a tiny, timid, 
crumply white one that, like Lady Gay, 
doesn’t care for this backward spring. 


The other night I went to hear a ladies’ 
orchestra, curious enough to see wherein it 
would differ from the usual thing. The 
female “sect” and the male “insect” 
do differ when you put them in orches- 
tras, and these are some of their ways: 
The ladies lack repose, for one thing. They 
fidget considerably; but did you ever see a 
male orchestra fidget? No, no! As soon as 
they stop playing they strike any attitude 
which promises most comfort, and so they 
abide until the next piece. When these sweet 
iadies chanced to look at each other they 
smiled ; when men look at one another they 
either frown or refuse to show any expression 
but toleration. Then the dress of the men is 
uniform, black and white being the color; that 
of the ladies was not, and every separate shade 
took from the unity and the harmony of the im- 
pression the eye telegraphed to the brain. A 
male orchestra is generally homely. There are 
few such picturesque musicians as the veteran 


Ryan of the Mendelssohn Quintette Club, or the 
brown and poetical Sarasate. In this ladies’ 
yrchestra there were sweetly pretty blondes 
and piquante brunettes in a dozen types of 
beauty. Their playing was feminine, dainty 
and tuneful, and altogether they were good to 


see and to hear. . 


I must tell you about the last time I heard a 
ladies’ orchestra. It was evening, at set of 
sun in midsummer. The cool, shady ways of 
the Prater, Vienna's great pleasure garden and 
park, were just resting between sunlight and 
moonlight; the lamps were not lighted; the 
people were only beginning to gather round 
the little solid green tables for their picnic 
supper. Here were boys with baskets of rolls, 
men with wedges of cheese, which they sliced 
off with appalling knives for the hungry pic- 
nickers; waiters with plates of ham, and trays 
of beer mugs, cups of coffee, boxes of cigars, 
and this, that and the other of such refresh- 
ments as one learns to call for in the far cities 
of central Europe. Suddenly a glass door 
opened from the pavilion, outside of which 
were the trees and the tables and the gather- 
ing company, and twelve elegantly gowned 
young girls, with coiffures such as one sees in 
hairdressers’ windows, and violins under their 
bare arms, marched gravely out and seated 
themselves on the balcony. Allin white they 
were, each one with a knot and long streamers 
of pale blue ribbons fastened on one shoulder, 
and another knot of pale blue among her golden 
curls. All blonde they were, and all indifferent 
to the crowd, and caring only to get through 
their programme and get away home. I found 
myself angry with them for the mechanical 
way they played the waltzer of Strauss and the 
csardas Of the Hungarian gipsies. And when 
they had finished their wooden waltzer and 
their mechanical csardas, and marched out 
with unmoved gravity, I disliked them aw- 
fully and was fain to scurry off to a certain 
dim and shady corner of the great park where 
the children of Hungary, swarthy and enthu- 
siastic, set my pulses throbbing and my cheek 
aflame with their weird and wonderful and 


passionate music. 


*"S'posen,” as the small darkies say, 's’posen 
you believed in transwigration, what traces of 
your former existence can you find in yourself 
to-day? It’s worth thinking of, and somehow 
itisacomfort to shelve the responsibility of 
some utterly indefensible impulse or taste or 
fancy upon a previous entity, who was you and 
yet who was not you as you are now! Every- 
one knows wee Sara Bernhardt was once & 
Bengai tiger, no one would dispute that, and I 
am sure you know eagle men and cow women, 
and buildog men and cat women, and women 
whose eyes are fawn’s eyes, and men whose 
hearts are lion’a hearts, and you can almost 


see what they have been one far day. 
7 Lapy Gay, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


By Ezra H, 


Between a range of the Rockies running 
down through Colorado and the Sierra range 
in Nevada, there is a great basin which con- 
sisted originally of desert land entirely devoid 
of vegetation. At the lowest and central part 
of this is a Dead Sea. This sink is called Salt 
Lake. 

Some years ago a horde of fanatics who had 
been worried from place to place in the East, 
and driven from Nanvoo at the point of the 
bayonet by the Missourians, crossed the 
Kansas plains in their settler’s wagons, and, 
about 1849, made the passes in the mountains 
and reached Salt Lake, 

They have lived in this land, isolated from 
the rest of the world, ever since, and by dint of 
endless labor and constant irrigation have 
veritably caused their desert quarters to blos- 
som as the rose. 

The hardships and the insecurity of their 
position has welded them together as a people 
so that they have shown a unity of political 
impulse which reminds one of an ancient 
Greek state. 

Deseret (said to mean ‘“‘land of the honey 
bee”) is the name they have given to their 
territory, but the United States government 
calls it Utah. Latter Day Saints is the name 
they have applied to themselves, but the world 
calls them Mormons, 

Tnis term is not accidental. Their religious 
belief—if a maudlin miscellany of grotesque 
and often ludicrous travesties upon what is 
weakest and most melodramatic in early Jew- 
ish history can be called belief—is chiefly con 
tained in a work called The Book of Mormon. 

A certain Joseph Smith claims to have trans- 
lated this book from plates of gold which 
mysteriously came into his possession. That 
Joseph was something of a linguist will be 
pre-supposed when we come upon the following 
statement in the volume itself. (Bk. Mor. 
Chap. ix.) 

32. And now behold, we have written this record 
according to our knowledge in the characters which are 
called among us the reformed Egyptian, being handed 
down and altered by us according to our manner of speech. 

“88. And if our plates had been suttisiently large, we 
should have written in Hebrew ; but the Heorew hath been 
altered by us also; and if we could have written in Hebrew 
behold ye would have had no imperfection in our record.” 

Others, however, say that one Solomon 
Spalding (born in 1761) wrote the book in the 
Ossianic spirit, by way of mild diversion, and 
that the manuscript afterwards fell accident- 
ally into the hands of this shrewd Joseph and 
was by him turned to the practical account 
which we have seen. 

The Puritan atmosphere of New England 
was certainly about the perfect element for the 
development of mental disorders with a religi- 
ous bias. 

Some ignorant hypochondriac with a good 
ear has possibly lost his head over Revelation 
and the Books of Moses, the literary sing-song 
of which he has managed to catch. The result 
is an interminable farrago of the same sing- 
song. It is a narrative of names. Even the 
names are not original. They are mere mutila- 
tions of the Hebrew, as Zarahelma, Zenoch and 
Amnigiddah. Similarly the action of the book 
limps very much to the tune of the Israelites. 
The book is intensely stupid. It is perfectly 
harmless in its dullness. 

Of this book Charles Penrose, one of their 
theological writers, says in his Mormon Doc- 
trine: 

“The Book of Mormon is a work containing the history 
of the former inhabitants of the American continent, 
written at different times by various persone and finally 
compiled by a prophet named Mormon, and inscribed upon 
metallic plates which were hidden in the earth to come to 
light in the latter daye.”’ 

With this bible to begin on Mr. Smith next 
proceeded to make another sacred book; a 
sort of breviary or liturgy. The Doctrine and 
Covenants is not at all like the Book of Mor- 
mon. J¢is funny. 

Mormon’s book is too sluggish to undermine 
anybody, and Mr. Joseph Smith’s is too pon- 
derously ludicrous to do any spiritual injury 
either. 

The Doctrine and Covenants is a system of 
angelic revelation, It came in sections at 
divers times and we are furnished with the in- 
teresting dates. Thus: 

“* Words spoken by an a:gel to Joseph Smith, while in 
his father’s house in Manchester, Oatario County, New 
York, on the evening of the 21st of September, 1823. Be- 
hold I will reveal,” etc 

There is something explicit in this and also 
in the following, which makes one feel quite at 
home—what a reviewer would call “strong 
local color.” 

“ Words of the angel, John (the Baptist) spoken to 
Joseph Smith, jr., and Oliver Cowcery, as he (the ange)) | 
laid his hands on their heade.” 

But about this time Joseph the seer began to 
look with a jealous eye at the ‘‘Shakers” and | 
another revelation was of course forthcoming. 

“ Hearken unto my word, my servants Sidney and Parley 
and Lemon, for behold, verily I say unto you that I give 
unto you a commandment that you shall go and preach my 
gospel which ye have received unto the Shakers.’ 

The humor of this situation will become evi- 
dent when it is remembered that celibacy was 
the prime tenet of the Shakers. The coy 
overtures of the uxorious Parley and Lemon 
must have been intensely interesting. Funds 
were also raised by revelation. 

** Behold I the Lord will give unto my servant Joseph 
Smith, jr., power that he shall be enabled to discern.’ 

‘* Let my servar.t Newel K. Whitney retain his store, or 
in other words, the store yet for another season. 
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** Nevertheless let him impart all the money whi hhe can 
impart to be sent up unto the land of Zion" 
Here is a very significant revelation (page 


418): 
*1. Verily thus saith the Lord, I require all their surplus 


property to be put into the hands of the bishop of my 


oburch of Zion. 
9. For the priesthood and for the presidency of my 


oburch. 
‘4 And after that, those who have thus been tithed 


shall pay one-tenth of their interest annually and this shall 
be a standing law unto them forever.” 

There are more than a hundred of these re- 
velations, dealing with all manner of trivial 
questions. There is one to sanction the open- 
ing of a boarding-house, 

To seriously consider these books from which 
I have quoted would be a piece of humor to 
which I am not equal. 

The secular literature adds no great dignity 
to the sacred. The principal figure in Mormon 


Stafford, M.D. 
literature to-day is Whitney, the poet. He 


does a good deal of this sort of thing: 
“* Sing not of Erin’s famed Killarney, 
Laud not the wave of Galilee, 
For I have sailed the buoyant waters 
Of Utah's wond:0us ealine sea. 


Nor praise the skies of soft Italia, 
Where suns in glory rise and set, 

Till thou hast seen them baths with brightness 
The matchless hills of Deseret.” 


But he shows to advantage in a graver (and 


religious) vein also : 

‘*'Twas thus Celestial Marriage was revealed, 
The Patriarchal Order, long concealed 

Through mystic Bibel’s guide and ignorance, 
Subverting Israel’s ancient ordinance, 

The Abrahamic Covenant restored 

To raise a chosen seed unto the Lord.” 

But perhaps many will prefer the exquisite 


touch of sentiment in his prose. The follow- 


ing, for example, is Abrahamic in its directness, 
yet it has all the delicious heartbreak of Miss 
Augusta Jane Agnes Clay. 

‘* The waves playfully laughing in glee as pushed aside 
by the onward gliding prow.” 


‘Then a feminine voice pealed forth in silvery rapture, 
as ites owner feasted ecstatically upon nature's loveliness ” 


** Sacred slience shed her influence over the souls of all 
—I shall never forget !—I ne'er wish to forget |” s 

Having indicated the history of these people 
and quoted sparingly from their literature, it 
would be hardly just to relinquish the subject 
at this point. A sociological problem has been 
suggested to the mind of the reader, and the 
condition of society in Utah to-day is the 
answer to that problem. 

Any sectarian movement which is founded 
upon a prejudice will be short-lived. Hence 
the principles of Mormonism are at present 
undergoing disintegration, and as theology, 
beyond a form or two, holds no place in the 
mind of the individual, the name Mormonism 
is at present a sentiment rather than a belief, 
The admixture of the Gentile element during 
late years has diluted the feeling to still greater 
mildness, and under the Edmunds law the prac- 
tice of polygamy has fallen into apparent desue- 
tude. 

Acommon history and long association do 
much, however, to maintain their individuality 
as a people. 

The writer, during his stay in Utah, was not 
once importuned to unite with their church, 
though an almost offensive interest upon his 
partin the details of their worship was grati- 
fied with every appearance of candor and a 
simplicity which was pathetic. The people are 
hospitable and thrifty ; in the first respect 
reminding one of Kentucky, and in the second 
of Massachusetts. They do not (fortunately) 
live by their wits, and are suspicious of any- 
one without a visible means of subsistence. 
For example, in their hymns they are plain— 
even personal—with the Indian (Hymn 292) : 

O, stop and tell me, Red Man, 
Who are you, why you roam, 
And how you get your living? 
Have you no God—no home? 
Or, again, take the horrible fate of Antichrist, 
Korihor, in the Book of Mormon. First, he 
was struck dumb. Then (Alma, chap. xxx., v. 
58) ** Korihor did go about from house to house, 
begging food for his support.” Only one thing 
could be worse than begaary (verse 59): ‘‘ He 
was run upon and trodden down, even until he 
was dead.” 

This doggerel is significant. Theirs is a re- 
ligion of home. It is a protest against Mal- 
thusianism ; against the selfishness of indi- 
vidual isolation and inactivity. They have 
emphasized this beyond the toleration of east- 
ern squeamishness. They have given the do- 
mestic undue prominence in the religious. The 
mistake is one against the «sthetic sense—it 
is a violation of propriety. 

On the whole the moral condition of society 
is more wholesome is Utah than in Chicago or 
San Francisco. Divorce is far from common, 
Crime is rare. 

Their great mistake was a perverse stub- 
bornness in doing aboveboard what it has been 
found convenient in other parts of the conti- 
nent to practice without publicity. Human 
nature is about the same in Boston or Jericho, 
and the tault of the Mormon has been one of 
wilful indecorum. 

It will not be fair, beyond this, to severely 
blame the religious zeal which swept them 
through blood and massacre to their present 
haunt in therocks. It was a period of national 
green-sickness. Hawthorn, Emerson and 
Thoreau felt it, and the first and last were 
perhaps as ridiculous in their own way. Mor- 
monism was merely the form in which an all- 
pervasive restlessness broke out among a part 
of the community. It supplied a want to 
minds of a given crudity. 

These people have been absurdly libeled. 
They have no weapons for contumely. Like 
the Quakers, of whom they strongly remind 
me, they are dropping rag after rag of their 
religion which the world finds distasteful, and 
soon bid fair to be commonplace even to the 
extent of respectability. 

I remember a few words, as the train was 
crossing the Nevada line, which I had with a 
young lady of Mormon parentage and educa- 
tion, and an artless confession upon her part 
that she had found the Book of Mormon and 
the Bible the two most uninteresting books in 
the world, dismissing the subject in which I 
was trying to make some headway with a 
stated preference for the Congregational 
church, on account of the upholstery there! 

Jaded indifference of this sort is about all 
one meets in the younger generation, while the 
dubious and hypothetical tone of the older 
representatives of the church (and I had the 
privilege of conversing with several) is equally 
transparent. 


Quality and Quantity. 

Herr Protzer—Ada’s new singing master 
charges twice as much as the last one, does he 
not? 

Frau Protzer— Yes, but then he is the most 
famous singing master in the town. 

Herr Protzer—Famour, or not famous, the 
man isahumbug. Under her former master 
Ada used to sing twice as loud.— Westliche 
Post. 
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HE twen- 
| ty-second 
annualex- 
hibition of 
the Ontario 
sate jociety of Art- 
“} sts opened to 
‘y he public in 
” sche rooms of 
Wa he Society in 
' she Academy of 
“Music, King 
street west, on 
Wednesday 
‘evening, when 
ta large gather- 
ing of Toronto’s 
| brightest peo- 
L ple did honor 
4 to the occasion. 
i Che Society has 
in various little 
ways improved 
its methods of 
conducting its 
annual exhibi- 
tion. For one 
thing it has 
thrown a parti- 
tion across each corner of the room, thus 
rounding off the corners gracefully, so that no 
picture is entirely defrauded of that opportu- 
nity to display itself fairly, which has occurred 
in past years. But the greatest change has been 
the new method adopted for deciding which 
pictures sent in by artists should be accepted, 
which rejected, and the new method of allot- 
ting the places of honor. Heretofore these 
ticklish duties were imposed upon committee- 
men, an arrangement which had faults. The 
members of the committee were known, for 
one thing, and when an artist had his picture 
rejected he frequently harbored a grievance 
against theindividuals who had passed judg- 
ment against his work. Another thing is 
this, that the artist whose work was 
declined may now and then have had 
some cause for attributing the rejection 
of his picture to personal rather than artistic 
reasons, for humanity is frail, and artists 
are human, and the weaknesses of com- 
mon men are not all rarified from painters 
by their pursuit of art. But whether precon- 
ceived ideas prevented the officers of the 
society from dealing fairly with all applicants, 
at all events the fact that the suspicion was 
entertained was sufficient to make it desirable 
that a better plan should be hit uponif the 
organization designed to thrive. The hanging 
committee also made trouble for itself each 
year in the allotment of the positions of honor. 
By no possible exercise of witchcraft could a 
committee apportion the honors to the satis- 
faction of the host of exhibitors. So this year 
a meeting of’the Society was held, the pictures 
numbered and exposed one by one upon an 
easel for general inspection, and each mem- 
ber voted upon all pictures in turn. Those 
receiving sixty per cent. of favorable votes 
were accepted for a place upon the walls, 
and those receiving the largest percentage of 
votes were given the places of honor. This 
lays the burden of rejection upon the Society 
as a body, prevents a personal prejudice, if one 
exists, from being all-powerful, and makes it 
reasonably sure that if a picture is rejected it 
is the fault of the picture. On this occasion 
the method was tried for the first time here, and 
its operation, while rather surprising in a few 
instances, was on the whole satisfactory. 
More pictures were rejected than usual, and 
the exhibition is the better for it, the walls not 
having that crowded, indiscriminate look which 
has been noticed in other years. I believe the 
new arrangement to be a good one—though 
really itis not new, being the vogue in Paris, 
New York and elsewhere. 

Last week we reproduced four pictures that 
are to be seen at the exhibition. The selection 
of pictures had not taken place when those 
drawings were sent to press, but they all 
stood the new ordeal of an O. S. A. vote 
and are all hung in good positions. The 
original of Mr. Reid’s decorative piece is of 
abnormal size and consumes much of the end 
wall. It is something comparatively new here. 
Mr. A. Curtis Williamson’s The Long Cruise, 
which, through a misunderstanding, wasnamed 
Parting in our issue last week, is his best 
exhibit and attracts much interest. C. M. 
Manly's Ripe Meadows is also one of the pic- 
tures upon which the eye rests gratefully, 
while the head by Mr. Bell-Smith is one of the 
little gems of the year, framed, as it is, with 
effect. That this is a new venture for Mr. 
Bell-Smith does not prevent those outside the 
profession from expressing favorable opinions 
upon it. These four artists have other exhi- 
bits. Mr, Reid’s Mother and Child is strong 
and free in painting, the child being particu- 
larly good. Taois picture has not the Reid 
polish—I had almost said the Reid haze. A 
small sketch is shown of his Modern Madonna, 
which, by the way, has gone to Paris to ask 
admission to the Salon, a perilous and weighty 
piece of derring-doe, the issue of which is 
not yet known. Mr. Williamson has some 
heads of the fisher-folk sort, and Nightfall, an 
humble girl with a lighted lantern, and Mr, 
Bell-Smith several more pretentious exhibits 
than the one mentioned above. His largest 
canvas, a sea-shore piece, has lots of scope and 
freedom and is done in rattling style. Mr. 
Manly has one, and only one, water color this 
year, his attention being at present, it seems, 
mostly given to oils, 

One of the best paintings of the yearis Mr. 
Cruickshank’s Breaking a Roadway. It repre- 
sents a scene familiar to all who have wintered 
in the Canadian back country. Two yoke of 
oxen are attached to arude jumper, which is 
loaded with brush, and this improvised plow 
being dragged through the snow clears some- 
thing like a path for the sleigh and cutter that 
follow. The snow has a bluish tone not famil- 
lar to me, but all the artists say this is all 
right, so I submit. If that pervading tint 
is not a fault, then the picture is a great 
one, for in other respects it is fine. About 
three years ago Mr. Cruickshank made a page 
engraving on this same subject for SATURDAY 
Nient's Christmas Number, It was extremely 
well thought of at the time, and the present 
large painting is a fitting culmination of a good 
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idea patiently nursed. Speaking of blue tone, 
it seems quite the thing. Mr. O, P. Staples’ 
sheep picture, which commands much attention, 
is marked witb it. Just why sheep on canvas 
should have a blue or purple shade that 
real sheep have not, is a conundrum to the 
novice, but it seems to be a rule of art, anda 
number of pictures at the exhibition are its ex- 
ponents, that all whites are degrees of blues, 
purples, reds and yellows. T. Mower Martin’s 
work seems to be well thought of by the 
Society, judging by the number of his pictures 
that passed the ordeal of the vote and secured 
good positions. He has a pastoral scene of 
some cattle under the woodland branches, 
here and there the sun streaking the grass 
in bright realistic patches, and I think 
this is the finest I have seen of this 
artist's work, Mr. Matthews, president of the 
Society, has several Rocky Mountain scenes in 
oil and water colors, The grand scenery of 
those mountains so seizes upon the artist who 
visits them, that lesser subjects must seem 
tame, and to my notion Mr, Matthews is justi- 
fied by results in exhibiting several more such 
pieces, There is nothing I would rather have 
than a set of those inspiring mountain views. 
Mr. Gagen, secretary of the Society, shows 
some fine water colors also. I would like 
specially to mention Mrs, Reid’s picture on the 
south wall, a little interior piece ; a lady play- 

ing the piano, a gentleman seated beside her, 
drinking in the music, It is poetic in feeling 
and won me to tarry by it. W. D. Blatchley 

has some creditable water colors on view ; the 

reflection good, the water particularly wet and 

limpid. Henry Martin has some good things 

also on the same wall that deserve attention. 

Miss L., Muntz sends some children pictures 

that illustrate the progress she is making 

in Paris. To an artist it is very interesting to 

compare the different treatment of the three 

heads shown respectively by Mr. Bell Smith, 

Mr. Brownell and Mr. Chaliener. And by 

the way, although the last named gentleman is 

not numerously represented, such pieces as he 

has on view are magnetic. Gustav de Muranyi 

is a new exhibitor, and shows a fine likeness 

of Mr. F, Heintzman. It is well hung on the 

north wall. He is apparently more lavish 

with his paints than is the practice here, so 

that the portrait has a surface roughness 

beyond the common. But as a likeness it is 

without reproach. Mr, Atkinson shows a fine 

picture of a mill, with willows overhanging the 

mill-stream, also a poetical and dreamy-looking 

pathway. Miss Tully sends an interior some- 

what similar in purpose and treatment to that 

shown by Mrs. Reid. They hang near each 

other, convenient for comparison. Mr. Sher- 

wood shows a portrait, a St. Bernard Dog and 

Sunday Afternoon, the last very good, but 

not superior to his last year’s work, and one 

expects advances from so liberal-minded and 

thorough a striver after what is best in art as 

is Mr. Sherwood, 

A humorous looking monkey by Miss Holden 
is particularly attractive, and Miss Harriet 
Ford’s portrait is well drawn and posed, 
but lacks lustre. J. Fowler has some 
good water colors. I also noticed a new 
artist, as I thought—W. Cantwell—whose 
water colors were very clear and strong. Mr. 
Jeffrey, now of New York, sent some small 
sketches of Quebec, which show both strength 
and character. 


There are a great many pictures worthy of 
mention and comment, but it would be impos- 
sible to mention them all, there being over two 
hundred on exhibition. SomeI am forced to 
slight with great unwillingness ; others I am 
glad to pass over—for my own sake, because 
my judgment may very well be quite astray ; 
for the artists’ sake, because the adverse 
criticism that is administered at a public exhi- 
bition has no result but to leave a wound. The 
sensitive artist feels hurt in such a case; the 
hardy artist calls the critic a fool tooting a tin 
horn to advertise his own folly. The news- 
paper man who attempts to criticize an art ex- 
hibition places himself at a disadvantage; and 
he feels it, too, unless he is in that happy state 
when he can say with the late Prof. Jowett of 
ee ‘““What I do not know is not know- 
edge. 





Unsuccessful Carefulness, 





* Farmer Cornstalk—Say, mister, there has 
been a bad, nasty smell in my room ever since 
I went to bed. I wonder where that comes 
from? 





Hotel Clerk—That must be the 
Farmer Cornstalk—No, no! I blowed that 
out before going to bed.—Judge. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


A well known political economist was ac- 
costed in a street by a poor woman begging 
alms for her seven children under ten, who 
were starving at home. ‘Seven children, did 
you say, seven children?” ‘* Yes,” sobbed the 
woman, “‘and my ‘usband is in the ‘ospital.” 
“Ah!” said the philosopher solemnly, ‘‘ seven 
children are a luxury which I have never been 
able to afford. Good morning.” 





The following is the latest dog story: wer 
man owned a dog which always sat at his feet 
at dinner and had a bone. One day the diner 
quite omitted to give the poor dog his bone, so 
after waiting a long time, and seeing his 
master taking his usual nap, the tyke walked 
demurely into the garden, plucked a flower and 
brought and placed it on the ground in front of 
his master ; then woke up the cruel or forget- 
ful man and pointed to the iittle flower. It 
was a ‘ forget-me-not.’” 


* 

In his younger days Henry Labouchere, 
when attached to the British Embassy at 
Rome, received instructions to make enquiries 
about Florence or some distant place. He 
wrote for expenses, but they were not allowed. 
However, Mr. Labouchere started. Nothing 
was heard of him for weeks. Eventually, in 
reply to many despatches sent out to ask how 
he was getting on, a letter arrived. “As 
expenses are not allowed, Mr. Labouchere is 
obliged to walk. He expects to reach his des- 
tination by the end of the year.” 


Mme. Sarah Grand, whose novel, The 
Heavenly Twins, has won the favor of culti- 
vated readers, is often very absent-minded. 
One aay a visitor found her with a big, awk- 
ward volume on her knee, heated, excited, and 
evidently put out. ‘Is anything the matter?” 
the visitor asked. ‘Oh, yes!” she answered 
desperately ; ‘I’ve lost my pen, and I'm writ- 
ing to catch the post.” ‘‘ Why, where are you 
looking for it ?;’ She glanced at her friend and 
then at the book. ‘ I—I believe I was looking 
for it among the p’s in the dictionary.” 

* 


The late Ottowell Wood, one of the leading 
characters of New England, was once sum- 
moned asa witness in court. When he was 
called and sworn, the judge, not catching his 
name, asked him to spell it, whereupon Mr. 
Wood began: *‘O, double t, 0, double u, e, 
double 1, double u, double o, d.” The judge 
was too thick-witted to grasp the meaning of 
this string of words and letters, and throwing 
down his pen in despair exclaimed: ‘* Most 
extraordinary name I ever heard; will you 
write it for me, Mr.—Mr.—Mr. Witness?” 


The Prince of Wales is a very hearty laugher. 
On one occasion His Royal Highness laughed 
very heartily at a Hindu schoolboy. The 
youngsters had been drilled into the propriety 
of saying ** Your Royal Highness,” should the 
Prince speak to any of them; and when the 
Heir-Apparent accosted a bright-eyed lad and 
pointing to a prismatic compass asked, 
** What is this?” the youngster, all in a flutter, 
replied, ‘‘ Please, it’s a Royal compass, your 
prismatic Highness”—on which came peal 
after peal of Royal “laughter without any 


control.” 
* 


The remark made on a prolix Scotch counsel, 
when someone observed that he was “ surely 
wasting a great deal of time,” is among the 
wittiest of bar anecdotes: “Time! He has 
long exhausted time, and has encroached upon 
eternity!” It is seldom, to do the judges 
justice, that they encourage this failing in 
counsel ; but in Cockburn’s Memoirs we are 
told how a dull and commonplace advocate 
was almost frightened out of his wits by an 
observation of Lord Meadowbank ( who thought 
his style undignified): ‘‘ Declaim, sir; why 
don’t you declaim? Speak to me asif I werea 
popular assembly.” 


A Colorado ranchman was paying his first 
visit to New York and next morning after his 
arrival his host took him down tothe battery 
on the elevated railway and then proposed that 
they walk along back up Broadway. They 
kept walking along, shoved and hustled and 
crowded, the Westerner talking when he could 
and his friend watching him closely for im- 
pressions. After sbout a mile the Westerner 
became tired, but kept plodding along. After 
about an hour he tovuk his friend by the arm 
and stopped him. ‘I say, Bill,” he said, 
trying to find the vanishing point of the street's 
perspective, with a weary look, “I say, is it 
town all the way to the Rocky mountains ?” 

* 

A certain cheese dealer had a lot of cheese 
which was anything but good, and, tired of see- 
ing the stuff about, he told his assistant when 
he had closed the shop to leave one of the con- 
demned cheeses at the door for someone to 
walk off with. Thomas occasionally crept to a 
window to see operations, and at length went 
to his master grinning all over his face, saying 
the cheese was gone. ‘Leave another out to 
morrow night,’ was the master’s order, which 
was obeyed by the shopman, who, after a few 
peeps next evening, walked to his master in 
the counting-house, scratching his head and 


looking as though some great disavpointment | 
| lady of the wheel always longs to have her 


back 


“Is it gone?” asked the 
they've brought 


had befallen him. 
dealer. ‘‘No, sir; 
t’other.” 


.* 

In a quiet way the Italians get a great deal 
of amusement out of the English and American 
tourists. On a steamer on Lake Como the cap- 
tain was interrogated by an Englishwoman as 
to the name of a certain mountain peak to 
which she pointed. The captain did not know, 
but he did not intend to confess his ignorance. 
He glanced at the mountain in question, then 
atthe woman. Her main characteristic was 
embonpoint. And the captain, suddenly in- 
spired, gravely replied: ‘*Monte Stomacho.” 
The woman, in all seriousness, described in her 
little note-book the mountain and gave to it 
the name the captain had used. An American 
lady was visiting the Pitti Gallery at Florence, 
when she came to a picture of Pope Leo the 
Tenth, in which the Pope is represented in a 
sitting position. The lady studied her Baede- 
ker industriously, then looked at the picture, 
then again sought information from Baedeker. 
She was puzzled, and, finally to a gentleman 
near, who happened to be a professor from the 

college at Padua, said: ‘‘Could you tell me, 















sir, what madonna is this?” ‘‘La madonna 
della seggiola” (The madonna of the chair), 
said the professor gravely. 








Mormon elder—I want a pair of boots for my 
wife. 

Bootmaker— Yes, sir. What number please ? 

Mormon elder—Seventeen. 

Bootmaker — Seventeen! Great Brigham 
Young, sir! We haven't boots of that size.” 

Mormon elder (sternly)—I’m not speaking of 
the number of the boot, sir, but of the number 
of my wife.”— Vogue. 





Have you tried Berby Plug Smoking Tobacco, 
5, 10 and 20 cent plugs? 





Some Cycling Costumes. 


The proper garb for the lady cyclist should 
combine the utmost possible freedom for every 
limb and plenty of breathing space, with a 
decent regard for conventionalities. The trou- 
sers and blouse worn by the cyclist in the leafy 
ways of the Bois de Boulogne are certainly 
the most perfectly comfortable garments, and 
those most suitable to any gymnastic exercise, 
but the popular prejudice is so strong against 
them in this country that some sort of modifi- 
cation is compulsory. That it should be the 
proper thing to wear trousers for calisthenic 
exercises and a scandal to wear them for a 
cycling costume is one of the peculiar fiats of 
Mrs, Grundy for which no one can give a sen- 
sible reason. However, a cycling costume 


which has proved very satisfactory is the gored 
corselet skirt, of which an illustration is given 
by our artist, and the merits of which soon 
assert themselves on trial. 


The corselet skirt 





should be made of rather heavy serge and faced 
with a strong, durable slippery finen to the 
depth of twelveincnes, This facing should be 
wadded to the depth of four or five inches 
round the hem, and three or four rows of 
stitching should keep the wadding in place. A 
few leaden dress-weights, cased in kid, 
should be sown at intervals across the front 
breadth near the edge; the corselet should be 
deep enough to well define the figure, giving a 
trim and business-like air to the costume, and 
the shirt waist may be of flannel, linen or cam- 
bric, to suit different degrees of temperature. 
Every line of the costume should be severely 
plain, and the general effect as much of trim- 
ness as one strives for in a riding-habit. One 
advantage of the corselet skirt, is in the fact 
that it cannot separate at the waist-line and 
leave any space for draughts to play upon the 
unconscious and over-heated cyclist, nor has it 
any gaping plaquet hole to catch the saddle or 
disclose the under skirt (if such should be 
worn), the corselet skirt being buttoned closely 
under the left arm. The lack of that device of 
women, a pocket, is of course of no consequence, 
as the handkerchief can be tucked into the top 
of the corselet with no danger of being lost, and 
is always conveniently available. The skirt is 
a little shorter than the conventional walking 
length, but one should never expect to wear a 
cycling dress for anything but riding, any 
more than one would a riding-habit or a tennis 
frock. The box pleat at the back of the corse- 
let skirt is concealed under the forms of the 
corselet and should be amply wide, in addition 
to the double gore down the back seam, to 
cause the skirt to fit easily over the saddle, 
and give sufficient width to fall loosely at the 
hem. The greatest advantage, so far as ap- 
pearance goes, in the corselét skirt is the fact 
that not an inch of fullness is visible at the 
waist-line, and yet the skirt is amply wide for 
free and easy movement of the limbs. With 
this costume a smal! neat hat should be worn, 
absolutely devoid of ornament and severe in 
outline. The peaked caps, unless over a very 
youthful and pretty face, are usually hard and 
unbecoming. A trim veil may be worn over 
the face as a shield from sun and wind, but 
should never be of net or illusion, and 
should be tucked away neatly behind, In 
all but the very warm weather, long gaiters 
should be worn over the low cycling shoes, 
and gauntlet gloves are the favorite hand- 
covering, though in the warm weather my 
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hands bare, no matter how brown they Decome 


in consequence, 
* 


* A pretty cycling dress which is being worn 
in New York consists of bloomers and shirt 
waist, as shown in the illustration, and is 
being extremely copied for country tours, 





where conventionality is a little less strict 
than in the urban ways. With the bloomers 
are worn equestrienne tights of mingled silk 
and wool or of pure wool, or, better still, the 
combination under-garment of the dress reform 


club. 
* 


For rainy weather, which often overtakes 
the tourist, the mackintosh, split to the waist- 
line behind and having capes to protect the 
arms, and a rain bonnet, such as was deecribed 
in this column last season, will effectually 
shield the skirt and the rider, The mackintosh 
may be made quite long, and hangs loosely on 
either side of the wheel. There is no doubt 
that much of the prejudice against cycling for 
women arises from the ungainly position and 
unattractive garb of the women who wheel, 
A woman should study appearances, especially 
when she knows she is being criticized by 
those who are not in sympathy with her, and 
I have no doubt three-fourths of the opposition 
now aroused could be forever silenced if proper, 
becoming and ladylike costumes were worn by 
lady cyclists. Another garment, which I had 
nearly omitted including in the cyclist’s ward- 
robe, is the blazer, buttoned or unbuttoned at 
will, to be worn on cold days while riding, and 
always while cooling off. LA Mone, 








Try Derby Plug Smoktng Tobacco, 5, 10 and 
20 cent plugs. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Pons Tom BurraLo —Your writing is avssiutely crude 
and in a transition state. I cannot study it. 


Jang Eyrs.—Your writing ie too crude foraetudy. It 
iseometimes the mature hand of an uncultured woman. 
In your case, however, I believe it to be ina etage of de- 
velopment, the reeult of which will not show completely 
for some time. 


Foxe.ove —Thie ie a rather refined, somewhat reserved 
and se f contained body ; logical, persevering and apt to be 
literary. Order and practical ability are very noticeable, 
and the nature is open to impressions and of a decidedly 
ardent cast in affections. It should be the writing cf a 
man above the average intelligence. 


Fiora.—Your writing shows | quacity and rather a shaky 
wil’. You are ecmewhat quick in temper and slightly 
obstinate in opinions. It is not quite a frank study 
but has good energy, some ability, a lack of sympathy but 
plenty of sensibility. You are not logical, slightly ideal. 
istic, rather impreesionable and of strong « ffections 


Jzaw.—Your writing shows no maiked talent in the way 
you name. Itie refined, ladylike, energetic and of gocd 
force. Your determination is excellent, and though you 
sre no reasoner you are not often led to wrong conclusione. 
Your nature is rather calm than buoyant, and you are 
slightly sensitive and somewhat tenacious, generally d's- 
creet and always trutbfal. 


IGNORANCE —Every letter means something by ite form 
and relation to other letters. There are rules for studyirg 
each and all, to be learned like any other lesson. For ir- 
stance, the turned-up ends to your lettera indicate that 
you are not easily depressed and have a bright, buoyant 
and even witty streak in you. Your writing ie not what it 
will be some day, and I should prefer to wait for a delinea- 
tion. 


Mountain BRit.—1. How is it I tell some more than 
others’ Because I find more to tell. Do I thiok you are 
romantic and your writing urformed’? Yesand no. The 
latter applies to the writing which shows eelf-esteem, de. 
fective judgment (strange how often these two go together), 
some variableness and a little prejadice, good temper and 
good taste, with considerable ideality and some adapta- 
bility. 

OLIVER OGGLEMAN.—You are rather diplomatic, secretive, 
| and a little bit stingy ; self-ccntrol, reserve and some 
| ac quence «f ideas, with a little vanity, a sensitive nature, 
| and rather a bright mind are visible. You like to go your 
own way and may bea bit of a crank. Are undoubtedly 
original and of more than average ability. I think you 
| might sometimes be prosy when you got étarted on a 
theory. 


| Facto Nowen,—I am afraid you don’t know much about 





sale that it is 


Has proved 
by its ; 
enormous 


The best value for 
the Gonsumer 


of any soap in the market. 


Millions of women throughout the 
world can vouch for this, as it 
is they who have proved its 

It brings them less 

labor, greater comfort. 


value. 





love, my son, but you mean well, so I must forgive you. | same characteristics. 


Your writing is at present rather formal and lacks the de- 
cision which comes with experience and knowledge. I 
think perhaps you'd better give yourself a little time. It 
shows, however, the utmost honesty and truth, some 
ambition and quite a touch of imagination and speculative 
genius. Temper, judgment and perseverance are each 
good. 

D. D. D.—1. Your second letter has just been opened. I 
do not remember having studied your writing, so will do so 
pow. 2. It chows a practical, observant and rather careful 
nature, quiet manner and good sequence of ideas. You 
have sense cf humor, some ambition, rather lack cultured 
taste, but have excellent judgment, are pleasant-tempered 
and fond of beauty. Some sympathy, tact and perception 
are shown, with an emphatic liking for and a decided aver- 
eion to certain thinge. 

Nostaw.—You are exceedingly persevering, rather apt at 
planning, cf plentiful energy and a bright and hopeful 
nature. Your temper is good and your method discreet 
and always more practical than theoretical. Your whole 
study epeake of purpose and force, but a very sensible con- 
trol. There are kinks in your character which sometimes 
show unattractively, but on the whole it is a first-rate 
study and should be a success. I think you can be in- 
fluenced, but you are not weak. 

Guapys.—Your writing shows large imagination, enter- 
prige and rather a mercurial temperament. You are apt to 
drop deep in the dumpe after soaring rather high. Your 
will ia light and airy, and you are not always quite rellable ; 
self-esteem almost amounting to vanity and a love of creat- 
ing a sensation with a taste for chatter are yours. Thanks 
for your good wishes ; you ehould call in your vagrant ener- 
gies and with discipline be twice the creature you are. I 
cannot delineate the enclosure in your second letter. 

Rutu.—Persistence, tenacity, energy and first-rate busi- 
ness capacity are yours. Your jadgment is a little ap} to 
stray and your nervous force to spend iteelf on trifles, but 
you are an all-round good sort cf person—warm in + ffec- 
tion, orderly, ambitious, and very bright in perception. 
2. There is the Ladies’ Work Depository, 18 King street 
east, the Yourg Women’s Christian Association, the Girle 
Friendly Society and the Young Woman’s Christian Guild. 
You might write to any one of these for the information 
you need, and tell those who have er quired of you. 

AN 4LorbRA Victim.—1. I don’tsuppose anyone looks for 
poetry in mathematics. Peg at’em my dear,they are eplen- 
did mind exercise and you need that. I think your with 
that I may have many friende and be successful in literary 
work is allcomprehensive. I should never ask for another 
thing. 2. Your hand gives grand promise. Itis quite un- 
usually forceful and characteristic ; at the same time it ie 
evidently in transition, The constancy of will, generous 
judgment and the generally courageous tone of It are fine, 
but I don’t wish to pick it to pieces; !¢ wouldn’t be fair. 


Tirsion.—The two writings you send display much the 
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AYE 
SARSAPARILLA 


M. Hammerly, a well-known business man 
of Hillsboro, Va., sends this testimony to 
the nierits of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla: “Several 
years ago, T hurt my leg, the injury leaving 
a sore which led to erysipelas. My sufferings 


were extreme, my leg, from the knee to the 
ankl>, being a solid sore, which began to ex- 
tend to other parts of the body. After trying 


various remedies, I began taking Ayer’s 
Sars: parilla, and, before I had finished the 
first »ottle, I experienced great relief; the 
second bottle effected a complete cure.’ 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Cures others,will cure you 
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: KEHURST SANITARIUM 

or the treatment of Inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Gold 
System. The beet eqiupped and most delightfully situ 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full informatio: 
apply Room 28, Bank of Commerce Chambers. 
Tazeuio, a The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 

- net. 


April 28, 1894 


They merely represent different 
moods of a very affected and artificial character. In both 
fe the weak and abominable loop to the back of the “‘ t,” in 
each the unfinished curve of the “ty.” The ‘‘e” in each is 
significant of some selfishness, and the Inartistic capitale 
and lack of readiness in some of the curves show some 
peculiarity of temper. You notice perhaps a certain im - 
patience of rale and custom in both studies, when you 
sweep your lower ‘f” loop the wrong way. Neither of the 
studies ie a very pleasing one. Too muoh self-conscious- 
ness and love of posturing shows in both. 


Yvonnz.—1. You are the second correspondent in five 
minutes who has asked me if I’ve ever been in New York. 
Surely, ever eo often, and hope to go again some day soon. 
2. I do not believe in fortune telling. 3 I am quite sure 
that the girlewho make men their subject of conversation 
are fvolish. It’s always allly to talk about what you don’t 
understand. I think you will do nicely if you keep to your 
present course. Talk a little, listen more, if the conversa- 
tion is on any interesting topic. A good listener is even 
rarer thana good talker. 4. Your writing, though some- 
what crude ae yet, shows godd traite and denotes a straight- 
forward and rather honest and noble tone of mind. You 
are somewhat idealistic, inconstant and over confiding. 
These traite are due to youth and years will probably 
modify every one of them. You will deserve a better etudy 
some years hence. 

Dorotny Drans.—1. I think you did not search very 
fully, as I remember the study quite well. It is, however, 
quite interesting enough to be done over again. 2. Your 
writing shows much courage, honesty and directness <{ 
purpose, with some self-assertion and a capital will power, 
forcefal and constant. Your judgment is not always reli- 
able, and you are apt to despond under trial. You are of 
rather an affectionate and social, disposition, with much 
appreciation of beauty and a splendid temper. 3. By the 
way, 1 made that study from the first few lines of your 
letter. Ieee there is quite a lot afterwards which beare 
out my study! Lady Gay desires her compliments and 
regards, and is glad you heard the Hungarian piece for 
which she asked at the Fair. She is quite well, thank you. 
Yes, New York is a great and interesting city. I am afraid 
I don’t agree with your exception, but you're patriotic. 
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Try it in all cases of Rheuma 
tism, Sciatica, and all Nervous and 
Spinal Complaints. Pamphlets 
and all information gratis from 
COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria 


Street, Toronto. 


ACETOCURA 
Price $1. From all Druggists 


It will pay energetic business men to write 
for our agency terms. Agents wanted in 
every town. 
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Highest Artistic Qualities in 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer,(N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 


Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WARBROOMS 
70 KING STREET WEST. 
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even if they 


have to beg or borrow it, for there is no other tobacco which assures 


that cool, mild, sweet smoke. 


D. Ritchie & Ce., Manufacturers, Montreal. 
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Judith Carew and the Bal Poudre. 


















in her was over ; for a little longer, if he could, 
he would carry his bitter load alone. 

‘My Judith,” he said, as he clasped her 
close, ‘‘ I will say nothing more—go and enjoy 
yourself,” 

‘“*Are you more worried than usual about 
your business, dear?” she whispered, as she 
looked into the white, tired face so near her 
own, 

““No, my dear, not more than usual—not 
more than usual.” 

Judith was decidedly uneasy and wished 
with all her heart she had left the bal poudre 
alone. She began to hate the very thought of 
it, but she was obstinate and pleasure-loving. 
She had given her word. She overwhelmed 
her husband with tender attention meanwhile, 
and vowed to herself absolute and implicit 
obedience henceforth, but nevertheless when 
John came home at nine o’clock next night he 
found her dressed and ready, the sweetest of 
pictures in her pink satin gown, hair poudre 
and piled high, a brilliant color in her cheeks, 














Written for Saturday Night. 


‘lam sorry to express disapproval of any- 
thing you may choose to do, Judith, and of 
course I cannot coerce you, but I do most 
sincerely wish that you would give up this 
whim of yours.” 

“And I am sorry to disobey any wish of 
yours, John Carew, but really this is so in- 
tensely provoking of you—it is the one and 
only festivity I have {set my heart upon this 
winter, and it is no whim, as you are pleased 
to call it, but a very natural and reasonable 
desire that I intend to gratify.” 

“Then there is no more to be said about it, 
my dear; only, of course, you understand that 
I cannot accompany you?” 

‘““Why not, John?” and now a real frown 
began to show itself on Mrs, Carew’s hand- 


some brow. 
‘Because, Judith, I consider it bad taste, 
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bid form and bad morals for a man who is 
kaown to b3 as deeply involved as I am in this 
present financial crisis, to be seen at a ball 
of any kind. Besides—I cannot afford it,” 
abruptly. 

“But, my dear boy, you have nothing to buy. 
You have your suit and gloves and everything. 










softest light in her dark eyes. 


you were coming with me?” 


ate kisses on the sweet red mouth, 
** My Judith! 


‘** Don’t I look lovely, John, don’t you wish 







* You do, indeed, my Judith,” and then he 
held her close, close, and pressed long passion- 


My Judith ; God bless you!” 







‘‘Round our restlessness, His rest.” The 
words repeated themselves with infinite sooth- 
ing to the exhausted brain. ‘‘ Round our 
restlessness His rest.” How sweet they were ; 
how they raised the thoughts from life’s cruel 
conflict to the vast Beyond. How full of peace, 











This ball is different from any other; itisabal| Startled out of all composure, Judith gazed | "°W Suggestive! Half an hour passed 
powire given for sweet charity to help the | yp at him, “John, are you ill? What ails|%°W!y by ; the cat stirred sleepily and Get 
stretched itself, the red embers were 


poor.” 
“Then I wish someone would be charitable 


enough to give a bal poudre or a bal masque or 
any other kind of abal tohelp me. Goodness 
knows I am poor enough. No, Judith, once 
for all, if you insist on going you must go 
alone ; and more than that,” he turned round 
as he was leaving the breakfast-room, ‘'I shall 
not provide carriage or bouquet or gloves,” 

‘John,’ exclaimed Judith as she sprang 
after him and seized him by the arm, “ you 
don’t mean it, really?" scanning the grave face 
that looked down sternly into her defiant one. 

*“T never was more in earnest in my life, and 
you know me well enough, Judith, to do me 
the justics to admit that 1am notin the habit 
of acting without very good reason, Neither 
doI thwart my wife unless it is a question of 
positive duty. I must go now;I have an 
appointment at 9 30.” 

‘Very well,” she said hotly, “ I shall go with 
the Marjoribanks ; they at least will be glad to 
take me.” 

With a cool kiss on her brow John Carew 
turned and in a few moments the hall door 
closed behind him, Judith peeped through 
the window-blind, though she would not for 
worlds have had him detect her, and watched 
the tall, slender figure, slightly stooped about 
the shoulders, as he walked down the street. 

“How very gray John is getting ; how old 
and careworn he looks. I am a wretch to tease 
him, and I won't after this, never again, but I 
don’t often set my heart on anything and I 
haveonthis. Itisnot as if I were extravagant, 
I am sure I have helped him all I can this 
winter, but I wish, I do wish I had not ordered 
all that new silk the other day, and sent my 
dress to be done over by Miss Rowe. I am 
afraid the bill will worry John dreadfully. Ah 
well, it is done now, and can’t be undone, so I 
shall just enjoy myself as well as I can, and 
after that I really will be as good as gold,” So 
she soliloquized, as with deft, accustomed 
fingers she washed and set away the dainty 
silver and china from the breakfast table, and 
assisted the one small handmaid their means 
now permitted them, in putting the pretty 
house into its morning exquisite order and 
freshness, 

Taat evening important business detained 
Mr. Carew down town till a late hour ; he sent 
a note to tell his wife so, as had always been 
his custom during the eight years of their 
married” life. Judith was distressed. 
John had not been well lately, he had 
basen subject to attacks of dizziness and 
faintness, a distressing vertigo. The doctor 
spoke of over-taxed nerves, weak action of the 
heart, and gave his patient a serious warning 
a3 to the effects of over-work and mental ten- 
sion, ‘“* You should take your husband away 
for a month or two, Mrs, Carew; have a second 
honeymoon.” Easier said than done, thought 
John, though he said nothing. Buta terrible 
cloud of care oppressed his brow day and night 
—business difficulties, financial entanglements, 
debts and duns weighed him down with an 
ever-present sensation of nightmare and panic. 
He was a lawyer who had dabbled to his own 
misfortune in real estate, had endorsed a large 
bill for a friend who proved a rogue and a 
defaulfer; a hundred and one minor disasters 
kaown to men of business had swallowed up 
every cent of capital and left him heavily 
involved, Upright, conscientious, morbidly 
sensitive, the strain was daily becoming too 
great for him to bear. 

When he came home that night at 11.39, 
Judith met him at the door with a bright, un 
clouded face. His own brightened as he 
tenderly kissed his fair wife, but he could not | 
touch the dainty supper she had prepared for 
his delectation. He felt sick and sore both in 
body and brain. He was sorely tempted to 
tell her everything, to take her into hia con- 
fidence, to be comforted by her sweet caresses | 
and soothed by the warmth of her love, for he 
knew she loved him in spite of the touch of 
selfishness and wilfuloess that spoilt an other- 
wise fine character. He looked at her suddenly 
as she sat there at the head of the table, her 
handsome face with its lustrous dark eyes 
looking lovelier in its matronly comeliness 
than it ever looked in the flush of girlhood, 
She was twenty-eight years of aze now, but 
she looked younger; her dark hair rippled 
softly on the broad, unlined brow, her pink 
house gown slightly displaying soft, white 
neck and smooth, rounded arms, How fair 
she was, his Judith, how little she knew. 

Sharply he spoke, undisguised anxiety in his 
tone, ‘* Judith, you are not going to the ball to. 
morrow night?” 

“Now, John,” she came over beside him 
and put her soft arms lovingly round hie neck, 
“ you are surely not going to be cross about it? 
Listen, John ; my dress is all ready and Mrs, 
Marjoribanks is to call for meat nine, It is too 
late to change my mind now. Do be reasonable, 
darling. I will never go to anything again 
without your permission. Please let me go 
willingly this once.” 

He pushed away the untasted food, rose 
quickly from his seat, The impulse to confide 






















you? I will not go. Oh, John, how white you 
are—how tired.” 

“* My darling, nonsense ! 
go; Iam only tired—overdone. 


down, and I shall be all right. 
pet ; Mrs, Marjoribanks is waiting for you.” 


She went slowly, reluctantiy, vague fears 
and doubts creeping into her mind, but shortly 


afterwards she was in the brilliantly lighted 


Pavilion, surrounded by friends, for she was 
an immense favorite in society, her hand so- 
licited by hosts of admiring squires, and in the 


whirl of the dance, the laughter and repartee 
that followed her anxiety was stilled tempo- 
rarily, her enormous capacity for enjoyment 
re-asserted itself, 


Her husband, left alone, stretched himself on 
the cushioned lounge in the dimly lighted 
library. He felt very ill, very strange, alto- 
gether shaken and unlike himself. Twice that 
day he had been seized with a violent spasm of 
the heart, the first time immediately after the 
news had reached him that a last venture, a 
forlorn hope, had failed and that absolute and 
complete ruin stared him in the face. Then 
for a few moments collapse had come. Physical 
prostration, so long threatened, had claimed 
him, and in an agony of pain he was obliged to 
summon his physician. Ur. Birchall had au- 
thoritatively ordered him to go home at once 
and to bed; had told him he feared some heart 
trouble, and that he would call round in the 
evening to make a thorough examination ; had 
given some powerful cordial to relieve and to 
enable him to get through a few hours of 
necessary work; and had told him to take 
a cab home and then retire at once, 
taking certain remedies until he saw him 
again, which would not be till late in the even- 
ing, as he had an important consultation at 
9 p.m., and several other pressing cases that 
must be attended to meanwhile, John was 
glad of that; hedid not want Dr. Birchall to 
come until after Judith had left the house; he 
was determined that she should not be pre- 
vented from enjoying this evening on which 
she had so set her heart. To-morrow she must 
know all, not to-night. He had got through 
the day somehow, mechanicaliy, wearily, with 
throbbing brow and aching temples, He had 
purposely delayed going home in spite of his 
physician's orders, until nearly time for his 
wife’s departure ; he could not face her ques- 
tions and hide his agony of mind, his terrible 
mental depression. A second spasm seized 
him just as the last clerk left the office, and 
though not so acute as the first it was fully an 
hour before the restorative had revived suffi 
cient vitality for him to be able to telephone 
for acabto drive home, It was only half-past 
eight ; he did not want to get home till nine— 
not till nine—not till Judith was just going. 
He told the driver to drive slowly about the 
city, and not to reach 94 Tregarthen avenue 
until the clocks were striking the hour. The 
drive had slightly restored him; the cold, 
crisp, frosty air cleared his brain ; the countless 
myriads of stars, ‘‘the forget-me-nots of the 
angels,” looked pityingly down upon him and 
lulled almost to restfulness the bitter despair 
of his thoughts. The silent stillness of the 
infinite heavens quieted and soothed the 
tumultuous torment of his over-wrought brain, 
So he reached home as Judith left ir. Alas! 
poor Judith! And now he was lying in the 
familiar room awaiting the doctor's arrival 
and thinking his own sad thoughts. The 
looked strangely unfamiliar to-night 
weary eyes. He seemed to be re- 
it under a new aspect; his head 
light, his heart throbbed 
quickly, unevenly, its irregular beating 
sounding loudly in his ears, The gray cat 
was fast asleep on the hearth-rug; a burnt 
match lay upon the fender, it had fallen there 
instead of into the fire where it had been 
thrown; there was a small hole in the hana- 
some carpet, a cinder had jumped out of the 
sputtering logs one day and had burat it, he 
remembered it well; a shawl of Judith’s lay 
over the back of a chair within reach of his 
hand ; a book she had nearly finished was open 
on the table; the warmth and sweetness of her 
recent presence stole over all his senses, He 
raised himself on his elbow and reached for 
the soft white shawl and laid his face upon it; 
it was faintly scented with violets, His Judith ! 
his darling! Ah, how much he wanted her; 
how he needed her. He must tell her all to- 
morrow—must tell her that they were ruined. 
How fast the clock ticked, faster, faster. It 
said, ruined! ruined! ruined! over and over 
again. What a failure his life had been; all 
his earnest, honest work gone for nothing. 
How tired he was of it all. If it were not for 
Judith he would be glad to lay his burden 
down. Ah, Judith! Judith! He lifted the 
pook she had been reading and his wandering 
attention was caught by some lines marked at 
the open page—Mre, Browning's 


** AN our life le mixed with death, 
And who knoweth which is best! 
And I emiled to think God's greatness flowed around our 


incompleteness, 
Round our restlessness, His rest." 
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Of course you will 
I will take a 
cup ot strong coffee immediately, and then lie 
Run away, my 


slowly dying out. 


fering burst from his lips: ‘‘My God! Ju- 
dith——” 


It was nearly midnight when Dr, Birchall let 
himself gently in at the hall door and walked 
straight to the library, where his friend gen- 
erally spent his evenings. He was there, prone 
upon the floor, his head lying on his out- 
stretched arms and his face buried in his 
wife’s shawl. John Carew was with God! 

In less than an hour the woman he loved— 
and wanted—came home in the cab that Dr. 
Birchall had sent for her, with the message 
that her husband was not well—she must come 
atonce. An awful foreboding had seized her 
when the message was delivered. She asked 
no question, but the short moments of that 
solitary drive included years of suspense and 
remorse, They met her at the door—her 
mother, her brother, the physician—with white 
and tear-stained faces, with pitying hands out- 
stretched. ‘John! 
John?” Vainly they tried to restrain her. She 
pushed past them all. Madly she rushed up- 
stairs, past a stranger, a physician she had 
never seen before ; past her little handmaid, 
sobbing on the landing, on into their own 


room, where, in solemn, silent majesty, in fear- 


ful, marble stillness, John slept. 
Then Judith knew. 


Toronto. Dua. 
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A Miracle of To-Day. 





The Startling Experience of a Young Lady 


in St. Thomas, 

A Constant Su@erer for More Than Five Years— 
Her Blood Had Turned to Water—Ph ysicians 
Held eut no Hope of Her Recovery—How Her 
Life Was Saved—A Wonderful Story. 

From the St. Thomas Journal, 


“The Angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear Him, and delivereth 
them.” Such is a verse of holy writ made 
familiar to T many residents of St. Thomas 
by the well known evangelist, Rev. J. E. 
Hunter. In letters of gold on the stained glass 
fanlight over the door of his residence, No. 113 
Wellington street, is the text ‘‘Psalm xxxiv, 
7.” Though we live in an age noted for its 
energetic, zealous Christian endeavor, this idea 
of Mr. Hunter’s to impress the truths of the 
scriptures upon those who read though they 
run, is altogether so original and so novel that 
it at once excites the curiosity. Those not 
familiar with the text makea mental note of it, 
and at the first opportunity look it up. This is 
just what was done by a representative of the 
Journal, who had occasion to visit Mr. 
Hunter’s residence the other day. But with 
the object of the visit and the information 
obtained the reader will be more  con- 
cerned. The reporter was assigned to in- 
vestigate a marvelous cure said to have 
been effected in the case of a young lady em- 
ployed in Mr. Hunter’s family, by that well 
known and popular remedy, Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. And it was a wonderful story that the 
young lady had to tell, and is undoubtedly as 
true as it is wonderful. Last June the same 
reporter interviewed Mrs, John Cope, wife of 
the tollgate-keeper on the London and Port 
Stanley road, who had been cured by Pink Pills 
of running ulcers on the limbs after years of 
suffering, and after having been given up by a 
number of physicians. The old lady had en- 
tirely recovered and could not say too much in 
praise of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, which had 
given her a new lease of life. Asit was with 
Mrs. Cope, so was it with Miss Edna Harris, 
the young lady in the employ of Mr. Hunter’s 
family who has been restored to health and 
strength by Pink Pills. Miss Harris has just 
passed her twentieth year and is a daughter of 
George Harris, who lives at Yarmouth Heights, 
and is employed by Mr. George Boucher, florist 
and plantsman. 

“IT believe Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills saved my 
life, and I am quite willing that everyone 
should know it,” was the reply of Miss Harris 
when asked if she had been benefitted by Pink 
Pills, and if so would she make public her 
story. Continuing, she ssid, “When I was 
twelve or thirteen years of age I was first 
taken sick, The doctors said my blood had all 
turned to water. For five years I suffered 
terribly, and was so weak that I could barely 
keep alive. It was only mygrit and strong 
will, the doctors said, that kept me alive at all. 
If I tried to stand for a short time, orif I got 
the least bit warm I would fall over in a faint. 
My eyes were white and glassy, and I was so 
thin and pallid that everyone believed I was 
dying of consumption, During the five years 
I was attended by five yayetgene in St. 
Thomas, two in Detroit, one in London and 
one in Aylmer, and none of them could do any- 
thing for me, I was so far gone that they had 
no hopes of my recovery. Towards the last 
my feet and limbs swelled so they had to be 
bandaged for three months, and my whole 
body was swollen and bloated, and the doctors 
said there was not a drop of blood in my body, 
and they held out no hopes whatever. Two 

ears ago I saw in the Journal about a man in 
Hamilton being cured by taking Pink Pills, I 
thought if they could cure him they would 
help me, and I decided to try them. Before I 
had finished three boxes I felt relieved ; the 
swelling went down and the bandages were 
ere, I continued taking Pink Pills until 
I had taken seven boxes, then irregularly I 
took three more, one of which Mr. Hunter 
brought back from Brockville. I am perfectly 






















He had sunk into a light 
sleep, a sleep of utter weakness and weariness. 
He was awakened by a sudden contraction of 
the muscles of the heart, a fearful agony, a 
grip of death. A smothered cry of mortal suf- 


Ah, heaven, where is 











cured, I have not been ill a day since I fin- 
ished the seventh box of pills. I came to Mrs, 
Hunter's a year ago, and she will tell you I 
have never been ill a day since coming here, 
and I always feel strong and able to do the 
work. Ican and do strongly recommend Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills,” said Miss Harris in con- 
clusion, Her appearance is certainly that of 
a strong, healthy young woman. 

Mrs. J. E. Hunter, wife of the evangelist, 
told the reporter that Miss Harris was a good, 
reliable and truthful girl, and that perfect reli- 
ance could be placed in her statements. ‘‘ She 
looks like a different girl from what she was 
when she came here a year ago,” said Mrs. 
Hunter. 

The facts above related are important to 
parents, as there are many young girls just | 
budding into womanhood whose condition is, | 
to say the least, more critical than their parents | 
imagine, Their complexion is pale and waxy 
in appearance, troubled with heart palpitation, 
headaches, shortness of breath on the slight- 
est exercise, faintness and other distressing 
symptoms which invariably lead to a prema- 
ture grave unless prompt steps are taken to 
bring about a natural condition of health. In 
this emergency no remedy yet discovered can 
supply the place of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
which build anew the blood, strengthen the 
nerves and restore the glow of health to pale and 
shallow cheeks. They are certain cure for all 
troubles peculiar to the female system, youngor 
old. Pink Pills also cure such diseases as 
rheumatism, neuralgia, partial paralysis, loco- 
motor ataxia, St. Vitus’ dance, nervous head- 
ache, nervous prostration, the after effects of 
la grippe and severe colds, diseases depending 
on humors in the blood, such as scrofula, 
chronic erysipelas, etc. In the case of me 
they effect a radical cure in all cases arising 
from mental worry, overwork or excesses. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark, They are 
never sold in bulk, and any dealer who offers 
substitutes in this form is trying to defraud 
and should be avoided. The public are cau- 
tioned against other so-called blood builders 
and nerve tonics, put up in similar form, in- 
tended to deceive. Ask for Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People, and refuse all imitations 
and substitutes. Can be had from all dealers 
or by mail from the Dr. Williams Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, 
N.Y., at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2 50, 





They were taiking about divorce and the 
evil it had grown to be through the laxity of 
the laws in certain Western states. 

“It should be destroyed utterly, should di- 
vorce,” said Major Brayne, a confirmed old 
bachelor, ‘‘ But there is only one way to do it, 
and that is to strike at the root of the evil.” 

** Which is where?” asked the Colonel. 

‘*In marriage,” said the Major. ‘*‘ Make mar- 
riage a criminal offence; prohibit it and di- 
vorce becomes impossible.” 





Derby is the best plug smoking tobacco in the 
market. Have you tried it? 


a re 


Barber— Your hair is getting very thin, sir. 

Victim—Yes. I’ve been putting anti-fat on 
it. I always did dislike stout hair. 

Barber—Seriously, I think you ought to put 
something on it. 

Victim—I do every morning. 

Barber—May I ask what? 

Victim—Certainly. My hat. Now,if you'll 
give me a close shave and ten cents’ worth of 
silence, I'll be much obliged. 











Mrs, Lakeside (severely)—So you are going to 
try the experiment of reforming young Scape- 
goat after marriage. Is he worth reforming? 

Marie (deprecatingly)—Well, he is worth a 
quarter of a million.— Vogue, 


Children 


who are thin, hollow-chest= 
ed, or growing too fast, are 
made Strong, Robust and 
Healthy by 


Scott’s 








Emulsion - 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil. 
It contains material for mak- 
ing healthy Flesh and Bones, 
Cures Coughs, Colds and 
Weak Lungs. Physicians, the 
world over, endorse it. 


Don't be deceived by Substitutes! . 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 500. & $1. 
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Some unscrupulous DEALERS are offering Tea in Bulk and calling it Ram Lal’s. DO 
NOT BE DECEIVED. 

RAM LAL’S PURE INDIA TEA is sold only in sealed Lead Packages. 

Take no other. Gold Label, 50c. ; Lavender Label, 60c. ; Green Label, 75¢c. 


ROSE & LAFLAMME, Wholesale Agents, Montreal 











CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating. Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver Pris 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceleas to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not e 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CarRTER's LiTTLe Liver PILts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them.” In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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Hz) COFFEE ESSENCE 
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BEGIN THE DAY: &- END 
THE: DAY: WITH: A> CUP: oF 
'SYMINGTON'S - EDINBURGH 
1 COFFEE: ESSENCE 
THE HOUSEWIFES HELP: & 
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MARK! 
ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail orders receive special at- 
tention. 
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Cannot fail to cure a cough or cold 
when you use Apams’ Horrnornn 
Turtr Frurtri, Packages, 5 cents. 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently em 
and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
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Dry KindlingWood 


address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates 92.08 
conte bole as mush as 0 barven - 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 of send Post Oard. 
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Music. 
HE “encore nuisance” is being 
discussed at some length by 


several of our leading musical 

contemporaries. One prominent 

journal has arrived at the sensible 

conclusion that all the writing in 
the world will not avail anything against this 
established system of boring an average 
audience, and in disgust declares that so far as 
its columns are concerned the question will 
never be referred to again. The following wise 
remarks from the London Musical Opinion 
concerning this matter are worthy of reproduc- 
tion : “I think it is not so much the audierce 
which is to blame for the encores demanded of 
singers in this country as the system of 
applause, there being no way of distinguishing 


between satisfaction with what has been sung , 


and a demand for a repetition. In Russia, and 
I believe most continental countries, applause 
by clapping the hands merely means that the 
audience are pleased ; the more they applaud 
the more they are pleased. I have heard this 
go on for over half an hour, and the artist did 
not attempt to repeat the song; merely came 
forward and bowed. If the audience want any- 
thing repeated they shout ‘Bis.’ Now, in 
England audiences are afraid to applaud much 
for fear of having the whole thing done over 
again. This senseless and selfish practice of 
indiscriminate encoring would soon be aban- 
doned if conductors would only follow the 
example once set by Mr. Henry Leslie at one of 
the concerts of his excellent choir. He said: ‘If 
there are any persons present who wish to hear 
this song again, it will be repeated at the end 
of the concert, as there are many present who 
have to catch trains and wish to hear the whole 
of the programme.’ It goes without saying 
that the encore was dispensed with alto- 


gether.” 


* 

The last concert for this season of the Belle- 
ville Philharmonic Society was held on Thurs- 
day evening of last week, when Macfarren’s 
May Day and Gaul’s Holy City were produced 
by a chorus ‘of about one hundred voices, 
assisted by an efficient orchestra, the whole 
heing under the direction of Mrs. Eva Rose 
York. An immense audience was present, and 
local papers are unanimous as to the great suc- 
cess achieved by the society on this occasion, 
Miss Ella Paterson of Toronto took the exact- 
ing solo parts in both works and was most 
enthusiasticaliy received, the pure quality of 
her voice, distinct enunciation and style being 
much admired. The society’s work for next 
season will include Handel's Messiah. An 
effort will be made to increase the chorus to 
one hundred and fifty voices. Much credit is 
due the energetic conductress, Mrs. York, for 


ontrol during the season just closing. 
7 


The more advanced pupils of Mr. F. H. Tor- 
rington, director of the College of Music, 
presented an attractive programme of standard 
vocal and instrumental music in the College 
hall on Thursday evening of last week before a 
large audience. The instrumental portion of 
the programme was sustained by the following 
talented pupils: Miss Fannie Sullivan, who 
played Chopin’s Polonaise, op. 53; Miss Marion 
Scott and Miss Clara Dease, who performed 


respectively Chopin’s D flat Berceuse and 
Weber's op. Miss Florence Turner, Mr. 
Latham True and Mr. Frank Welsman, A 
feature of the piano playing which found 


special favor consisted of an effective perform- 
ance of Raff’s Chaconne for two pianos by Miss 


Sullivan and Mr. Welsman. Vocal solos by 
Misses Lulu Dundas, Carrie Philp, Maud 
Snarr and Mrs, McGann, contributed much to | 


the success of a thoroughly enjoyable evening. 
* 


The Lely concert in the Pavilion on Thursday 
evening, April 19, was a pronounced success, 
The immense audience present was a practical 
tribute to the fame of the artists engaged and 
a mark of the popuiar esteem in which the 48th 
Highlanders are held, the concert being under 
the auspices of the Sergeants’ Mess of that 


progressive battalion. The programme was 


such as could not fail to touch the hearts of | 


the assembled audience, being made up of 
Scotch songs interspersed with short sketches 
of the authors and legends or incidents relat- 
ing to the ballads rendered. For two hours 
Mr. Lely kept the large audience in the best of 
spirits, the quaint humor of bis stories and the 
excellence of his singing being loudly and 
repeatedly applauded. No better evidence of 
the favorable impression created by Mr, and 
Mrs, Lely on this occasion could be instanced, 
than the fact that before the concert closed 
arrangements were made to have these two 
artists appear early next season. Mrs, Lely's 
pianoforte solo was heartily encored and proved 
her to be an ac omplished soloist as well as 
accompanist. 


The annual concert o Loretto Abbey on the 
evening of April 18 was one ofthe most success- 
ful ueld in that institution for years past, and 
reflected most creditably upon those having 
charge of the music at this well known semin- 
ary. The piano playing, solo and chorus sing- 
ing and recitations were unusually excellent 
and furnished undeniable testimony of the 
high standard of work now being accomplished 
at the Abbey. The harp performances were 
also much admired. A small but efficient 


orchestra also assisted in the accompaniments, 
- 


Mise Florence Marshal), a young and very 
talented pupil of Mr. H. M. Field, gives a 






| ally acquainted. 
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piano recital in St, George’s Hall on Monday 
evening, May 14. Miss Marshall will play, 
among other compositions, Bach's Italian Con- 
certo, Beethoven’s Sonata, op. 31, No, 3; Cho- 
pin’s Variations in B flat and Wagner-Liszt’s 


Spinnerlied. . 


The programme of the Ladies’ Choral Club, 
under Miss Hillary’s direction, at their forth. 
coming concert 
numbers: Jesus, Heavenly Master, from 
Spohr's Calvary ; O Lord, Thou Hast Searched 


Me Out, Mendelssohn ; Schubert's The Lord is 
My Shepherd; Brahm’s Ave Maria and Per- 
The Toronto Ladies’ 
String Quartette will play Mendelssohn's Can- 


golesi’s Stabat Mater. 


zonette, op. 12, and Haydn’s Emperor’s Hymn, 
op. 76. 
tribute Svensden’s Romanza and Bohm's Ga- 


votte, and Mrs. H. M. Blight will perform 
Mendelssohn’s organ Sonata No. 2, The vocal 
soloists are: Mrs. Nicholson, Mrs. Pringle, Miss 


Beach and Miss Hutchinson, 


A piano recital by pupils of Mr. Edward 
Fisher was held in the Conservatory Music 
Hall on Friday evening of last week. A large 


audience was present and gave frequent mani- 
festations of pleasure at the artistic and mu- 
sicianly manner in which the programme was 
carried out. The following pupils participated : 
Misses Ida Fletcher, May Kirkpatrick, Maud 
Charlton, Maggie R. Mills, H. Ethel Shepherd, 
Elma Holiday, Jessie H. McLeod, Edith Myers, 
Maud Hirschfelder, Francizka Heinrich, Bella 
Geddes and Mr. Edmund Hardy. Composi- 
tions by Paderewski, Schubert, Dupont, Heller, 
Hummel, Beethoven, Mason, Mozart, Chopin 
and the Schubert-Liszt Fantasie, op. 15, for 
two pianos, made up the instrumental pro- 
gramme. In the performance of these num- 
bers there were constant evidences of talent 
and conscientious study on the part of the 
pupils and of the thorough instruction im- 
parted them. Variety was lent the pro- 
gramme through a number of readings admir- 
ably interpreted by pupils of the Conservatory 
School of Elocution, including Misses Ione 
Dwyer, Kate Wallace and Maud Whiteside. 


The following letter has been received : 


DEAR MopDERATO,—At my next series of 
organ recitals I purpose devoting one pro- 
gramme entirely to compositions by Canadians, 

With this object in view, I would deem it a 
favor if composers would lend their assistance 
by submitting suitable works, 

Yours truly, 
ARTHUR T, BLAKELEY, 
Organist Sherbourne St. Methodist Church. 


Mr. Blakeley’s idea is most commendable 
and his request should ensure a hearty re- 
sponse from our resident Canadian composers, 
including, of course, those who have made this 
country their home. An interesting pro- 
gramme might be made up of original compo. 
sitions by the following well known musicians, 
who have given some attention to organ com 
position: Messrs, J. Humfrey Anger, J. Lewis 
Browne, Arthur E. Fisher, W. O. Forsyth: 
@harles A. E. Harriss, William Reed, Horace 
Reyner (Montreal), and Mr. J. E. P. Aldous 
(Hamilton), besides others with whose work 
in this sphere of composition I am not person- 
In order to facilitate Mr. 


sitions may be forwarded to SaruRDAY NIGHT 
office or to Mr. Blakeley’s address, 46 Phicebe 
street. 


The Harmony Club’s preparations for the forth- 
coming performance of Genee’s comic opera, 
Nanon, augur well for a successfvl production 
of that fine work. A chorus of fifty voices, 
with excellent solo talent for the leading roles, 
have been under Mr. Schuch’s careful training 
for several months past and it is confidently 
expected that the ensemble will equal any of 
the Club's former efforts, Mr. Joseph Fahey of 
New York will be stage manager, a sufficient 
guarantee that the dramatic features of the 
performance will be in keeping with the musi 
cal work. There will be five performances fn 
all, the dates being May 2, 3, 4 and 5, with 
Saturday matinee. The following is the com- 
plete list of the cast : 


Nanon . Mise M. Jardine-Thomson 
NOD cevcves ses'ee Mies Lilli Kleiser 
ON oc cckadas <6 hk ntidspuedecensncees Mies Maud Beach 


Mdme. de Maintenon ....Mise K Merritt 


Mdme. de Frontenac + +++. Mise Jaffray 
Mdme. d’Houlieres seeks .-Mies Parkyn 
Bombardini Corporal of Drummers Mise Edith Heward 
Armande ‘ ... Mise Hope 
pO reer rr eer Mr. J F. Kirk 
Mai: 1ie de Marsillac. Mr. R.C Donald 
Hector Rabbis ocqseee Mr. F. Baker 
Abbe La Platre ... ...Dr. Boultbee 
RE Nag a 56 xsi nbadeksixsénaetnavhcaoeene Dr. Parkyn 
PRU ii esse ss Cescepten seve>se<osepae Mr. H. J. Minty 
Sergeant ....Me. H. D. Hulme 
Commiseionaire ceeeeeeeees Me, MoKim 
Notary Mr. Reginald A. Brock 


The Toronto Ladies’ String Orchestra made a 
most successful public debut on Monday evening 
last in Association Hall. A large audience was 
present and from the many and hearty mani- 
festations of approval bestowed upon the 
participants in the programme during the 
evening, the impression created by Mrs, Adam- 
son's clever band of instrumentalists should be 
a lasting one. The quality of tone developed 
by the orchestra was exceptionally good, while 
the influence of the artistic direction of the 
season's rehearsals was plainly evident in the 
rhythmical] swing, graceful phrasing and, upon 
the whole, excellent intonation which pre- 
vailed throughout. Two movements from 
Grieg’s Peer Gynt Suite, Richard W uerst’s Rus- 
sian Suite for strings and Boccherini’s Rondo 
from Quintette constituted the orchestral num 
bers. Of these the Russian Suite found special 
favor with the audience and was enthusiastic- 
ally applauded. The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette 
also gave a good account of themselves in 
Mendelssohn's difficult Molto Allegro Vivace, 
op. 44, the enserible being very creditable. 
Solos by Miss Lina D. Adamson and Mrs, 
Adamson, who played respectively Sarasate’s 
difficult Zigeunerweisen and De Beriot’s 7th 
Concerto, were loudly encored, The orchestra 

































will include the following 


Miss Mary Stuart Grassick will con- 
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was fortunate in its choice of assisting artists, 
these being Madame D'Auria and Miss Hillary, 
vocalists, and Mr. H. M. Field, pianist. Mad- 
ame I) Auria sang Delibe’s The Maids of Cadiz 
and Nevin’s "Twas April, being encored on 
each appearance. Miss Hillary, who sang 
Bohm’s Calm as the Night and Lehmann’s 
Come Dance Romanka, was also recalled. Mr. 
Field, who was in splendid form, played Cho- 
pin’s Berceuse, op. 57, and Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
No. 14, and in response to an enthusiastic 
encore, a Liszt Etude. Taken as a whole this 
enjoyable concert gave general satisfaction to 
the large and critical audience present, and its 
success, which is matter of honest congratula- 
tion to Mrs, Adamson and the members of the 
Ladies’ String Orchestra, will, it is hoped, 
encourage them to persevere in their endeavors 
to establish the organization ona permanent 


basis, 
* 


The important announcement has been made 
of the engagement of the eminent pianist, 
Arthur Friedheim, for the forthcoming festival 
of music in connection with the dedication of 
the Massey Music Hall in June next. It is per- 
haps not too much to say that none of the 
special attractions for the series of concerts 
then to be given will appeal with stronger 
force to the musical public than the pianoforte 
playing of this remarkable artist, in many re- 
spects one of the most phenomenal of living 
pianists. At a recent recital in New York he 
so electrified his audience by a performance of 
a standard Liszt composition as to call forth 
from the critics of the metropolis adjectives of 
wonderment such as have not been bestowed 
upon any pianist for seasons past. As acon- 
ductor also he created a decided sensation in 
Liszt's Faust Symphony, winning a triumph 
which had many a parallel in his earlier Leipsic 
experiences, when the influences of his sur- 
roundings inspired him to perform wonders, 
and many who remember him in those jovial 
days of 1886-88 have not been able to under- 
stand why he had not long ere his recent New 
York achievement similarly asserted himself 
in America. His promised appearance during 
the Massey festival will be anticipated with 
much pleasure in Toronto, 


Rossini’s Stabat Mater was given on Sunday 
evening last at St. Mary’s Roman Catholic 
church, Bathurst street, by a carefully selected 
chorus accompanied by an efficient orchestra of 
eighteen members, August Andersen leader, 
the whole being under the direction of Mr. P. 
McEvoy. The large church was crowded to 
the doors and the very creditable manner in 
which the work was produced should encourage 
similar efforts in thefuture. Thesolo vocalists 
were: Misses Rolleri, Clark, Reynolds, 
Murphy, Flowers and Mrs, F. Campbell, and 
Messrs, Taylor, Anglin, Thompson, Warde and 
Kirk. 


MODERATO, 





An Interesting Dickens Collection. 





James Anthony Froude, the historian, who 
has known all the literary and other celebrities 
of his day, declares that the names of Dickens, 
Tennyson and Carlyle will alone stand the test 
of time. There are many evidences that this 
opinion is correct, at least so far as the first 
named author is concerned. The vitality of 
Dickens’ works is singularly great, and they 
are read to-day with as much real enjoyment 
and appreciation as when they were first 
launched on the sea of literature fresh from 
their creator's hand. Among collectors and 
book-lovers no author presents a more attrac- 
tive field, and there are many collections of 
Dickensiana in Great Britain and America. 

Mr. E. S. Williamson, Stenographer, of the 
Department of Crown Lands, Toronto, is an 
ardent lover and disciple of the great novelist, 
and during the past two or three years has col- 
lected a very interesting library on the subject 
of his life and works. The Toronto Week, in 
May last, devoted more than two columns toa 
list of this collection, since which time Mr. 
Williamson has almost doubled its extent and 
is still continually on the look-out for new 
items, The pictures on the walls of his library 
(at Brampton) are Dickens subjects—por- 
traits, engravings, photographs, etc.— while his 
shelves are crowded with literature from all 
sources relating to ‘‘the Ihimitable.” Mr. 
Williamson would be glad to correspond with 
any of our readers who may be Dickens lovers 
or who may have works on the subject to ex- 
change or dispose of. The fact that Dickens 
was himself one of the best reporters of his 
day should give stenographers a special inter- 
est in his pre-eminently successful life.—F'rom 
March number of The National Stenographer, 
Chicago. 





A Divided Family. 


Jobson.—Talk about families being divided 
as regards religious denomination, the worst 
split-up family I ever knew was that of a friend 
of mine, Father was High Church, mother, 
Low Church, two of the sons, Baptists, one a 
Presbyterian, while the two daughters were 
Methodists. Why, even the cat, which, by the 
by, was of the male species, haa its own par- 
ticular creed. 

Wiggins— What was the cat? 

Jobson—Oh, he was a Thomasite, 


—- 





An Uncomfortable Seat. 





A peer well known to society was once 
traveling by train from the races with a noted 
sportsman, who enjoys an unenviable reputa- 
tion for meanness. On their return journey 
Lord B,’s companion dropped his ticket in the 
carriage, and his lordship, unperceiv ed, picked 
it up and put it in his pocket. 

On arriving at the station where tickets were 
collected, Mr. D, discovered his loss, and, much 
concerned, enquired how he could avoid paying 
the fare a second time. 

“ Well,” said Lord B., “if you don’t wish to 


pay again, get under the seat and they will not 
see you,” 

To his surprise the suggestion was promptly 
acted upon. On the ticket-inspector’s arrival 
his lordship gave up both tickets. 

‘You have given me two tickets, sir,” said 
the official, seeing only one passenger. 

‘“‘ Yes,” said Lord B.; ‘‘one belongs to a friend 
of mine, who prefers traveling under the seat.” 
—Tit-Bits. . 
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University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Gradua 
Equipment, Staff and Fact) 
* Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Masical Training 

Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA, deg 

Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREE. 

EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director. 












Me, V. P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Carl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony, 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 

Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 


ME: J: D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


ly Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin. 
examen, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. ‘ Open tor 
engagemente, Torento Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 





Lore N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Qrartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue 








In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 
The Toronte College of Music, 12 & 14 Pembroke 


St., Toronto. A thorough Musical education. Every 
department complete. F. H. ToRRINGTON, Mus Director. 
Gro CooprRuaM, Pree. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Fupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, nen ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Sine than y invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative adian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

ange Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 


rese—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torente College of Music 


Send for Proepactue. 


W. F. HARRISON 


2 
fe) ist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road . = Besedale 





R. H. KLINGENFELD | 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


oO io for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 
505 #herbourne Street 


or Toronto College of Music. 


MBs. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 

body Institute i2 Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Torontc College of Music, cr 505 Sherbourne St. 


M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TBACHBR OF THRE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concent engagemente. 





123 McCaul Street 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terme address Toronto Can- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


MISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.c.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Weliesley Street 


W J. McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
hurch, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 














IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether !t be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre 
ments 


REMEMBER Penienenaictarers, 


Publishers and ‘General 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a —— 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application, (Im 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Terente 








ESTABLIGHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILPES® 


Our Organs are now in use ad 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Ohureb 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s ftreet - - TOROCATO 
M® H. W. WEBSTER 

Late of Milan, Italy 
Choirmaster St. Petes’ Church, Pref as0r of Voice Culture 
at the Toronto College of Musio, wishes to notify that he 
has taken as studio Room 35, Oddfellows’ Hall, corner 


Yonge and College Streete. Communications may also be 
addressed to him at the Arlington Hotel. 


MBS: H. WEBSTER, Pupil of Signori 


Gautlero and Guise of Milan, will receive pupile 
for complete instruction In the Italian method on the 
Mandolin. Address MRS. WEBSTER, Arlington Hotel. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Cenduactor 
Gives instruction in Voice Production 
Soler seins for etudy of Musical Theory. 
in 
Sean Se seeey mous as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 




















ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open fer concert engagements 


R.A. S. VOGT . 
a 
rganist an es mped Jervis Street 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Torentc 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Mouiten College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Cariton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MES: jJ. W. BRADLEY 


virectrese and Lea ‘er of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ Coliege, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
262} Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








S'6. D. MARCICANO, one of the lead- 
ere of Marcicano & D’Alesa:dro’s Italian Orchestra, 
baving left the city, notice is hereby given that the said 
orchestra will be carried on by exactly the same performere 
under the name and sign of D. D’Alesandro. the friende 
of the orchestra will kindly note that Sig. Marcicano nc 
longer lives at 249 Chestnut St,, and that orders will be 
taken at 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 





LARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
j Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 
| SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 
19 Portland Terrace, Regents Park, 8. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 
Official! Organ 


“THE STAMMERER” oz, crx 


AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. Post paid 
to any address. Unusually interesting to stammerers. 








OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave, 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violive and 
Celos on han. Violins bought, sold or taken in exohange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 





W KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil cf the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C Bergheer, formerly a member of the Phiitharmonio 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Or. Hans von Bulow, conductor) 

Studio, Messrs. A. & & Nordheimer'’s 

15 King Street East 

Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Bapje, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Inetructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Olube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College 
Studio: Whaley, Royce @ Ca., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke st, 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet East 





LEWIS BROWNE 
¢ (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception houre 8 to 6 p.m. dally. 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical eeoerr. 
46 Phebe Street 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Landi Bagi 
CLEWORTH **" ccres 


Awateur Societies Coached, on Special Terme 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 83 


15 Yonge Street - + Cor. King and Yonge 








PUSPEPOVOOOOS FED OOSOERSEEHEHS 
SHAW & ELLIOTT’S 3 


- SEL FD YY 
Kites Ca CMe Gn 
TORONTO and STRATFORD 


The largest flnest equi dad and most 
successful commercial scheols in Canada 

lo session the entire year. Now is the beet time 
to enter. Catalogues free 

Toronto lcoation : Cor. Yonge and Gerrard. 


9990900000000 0000600600000 


ERMAN PENSION 


\vected by Fraulein Betas) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE German Classes on Wednesdays and Saturdays. 
Fraulein Hofmann, who has been very successful in Ger- 
map tuition, hae vacancies for some extra pupils, and re- 
celves young ladies, who have the advantage of German 
vereation, that being the only language spoken ip 
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April 28, 1894 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | i 


Social and Personal. 

Many heartfelt condolences have been uttered 
‘on the sad news of the death of Miss Posie 
Milligan, after an illness of over four 
months, This sweet and lovable girl was the 
youngest daughter of Rev. G. Macbeth Milli- 
gan, and sister of Mrs, J. Fraser Macdonald. 
No youngdedy in Toronto has more endeared 
herself to her girl friends than has Miss Milli- 
gan, and hearty sympathy flows from every 
quarter to the pastor of old St. Andrew’s, Mrs, 
Macdonald and Miss Milligan in the loss of 
shoir fair young daughter and sister. 

ao 


DENTISTRY. 


D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4205 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 























A. = by St. Dentist 


OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ou» 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR, ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Street: 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 


M4tcoL-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
Ist 


20 PER CENT. DISCO 


Off Our Low, Regular Prices. 


Carpets, Rugs 





A Straight 
20 Per Cent Discount 





Mr. Arthur Boddy’s play, to which I referred 
in a former issue, has been finally cast as fol- 








1 : ( WF the 
-—t Mylion Miss Marion Chadwick Reoular Price < DENT 

0. Vae MyHOB.......cccccccccccces Vegulas V1CEeS. Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 
Ethel Horton...........++00se00+ Miss Adelaide Wadewor th Spectal attention paid to painless operating. To 
Courtenay Thorne ............... Mr. Arthur H. S veatman 

. Nathaniel MoKaiglye.............Mr. A. B. Pottinger , . , : ISK & E 

COMM cnc ssocssvvscczcevess Mr. P. H: Ritchie All New Spring [mportations. R a 
Lord Stanley Merrigold...............+-4+ Mr. G. R. Swaby ; Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental a 
Fvotman....] 8. E Cor. Richmond and Y. 
Parter 0... Poca eeoestnesesasderns Mr. Joseph Hughes (Up tain) onge Streets 


The presentatior of this clever little play we bgeot cabentlion given te the poestrvaiton of ho antes 
will take place on Tuesday, May 15, at Dover- " 


court hall, and wit doubtless be a grand suc- 


cess. 
* 


A cleverly painted picture of Miss Jones, 
one of our sweet English visitors last winter, 


is on view atthe O.S.A., and is the work of 


Miss Ford, a rising young artist of this city. 
Miss Ford's peculiar and fascinating study of a 
cnild’s face, framed in a halo of sunny hair, 
which hung for a season in Ellis’s Art Room, 
has been purchased by that generous and dis- 
criminating patron of art, Mrs. Alexander 
Cameron, and attracts many glances in the 
beautiful art gallery of that lady’s abode. 
. 


By the way, there are some very good pic- 
tures on exhibition at James Bain & Sons’ Art 
Room on King street, at which I saw a goodly 
number of society people looking this week. 
I am also reminded to congratulate Mr. 
B-uenech on the sale of one of his large pic- 
tures, a8 well as a number of the smaller ones. 

o 


A great many ladies have been busy this 
week with the entertainment of the delegates 
to the Convention of the Woman’s Auxiliary 
at St. James’ schoolhouse. 

7 


The musicians’ dinner at Webb's on Thurs- 
day evening was a most enjoyable and original 
affair, of which I will give an account next 


week, ‘ 


The Harmony Club operatic performance 
next week will be held under the patronage of 
the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick. 

> 

Miss Stackhouse of King atreet west has 

returned from a business visit to New York. 


Among the visitors now in Toronto are: Mr. 
' R Emmitt and Miss Irene E nmitt of Chert - 
sey, England, accompanied by Miss and Mr. 
H. H. Graham and Miss Aly Graham of Ken- 
sington, E1gland, Mr. J. C. Shaver of Hamil- 
ton and Miss R. L. Hughes of Ancaster. The 
party intend viewing the Rockies, British 
C>lumbia and the midwinter fair. Mr. Emmitt 
is well known to several prominent Toronto 


families, 
. 


A masq erade ball, given by the Wig and 
Mask C.ub on Tuesday last, proved to be one 
of the most enjoyable events of the season. 
About forty couples responded to the call of 
this popular club, and enjoyed themselves as 
only young Canadians can do. The costumes 
worn by the guests in many instances were re- 
markably funny. Miss Maud Bell, as the 
Ezyptian girl, looked charming; Miss Sadie 
Cohn, as a Japanese lady, was also much ad- 
mired. Among the other guests were: The 
Misses: Scudds, Miss Hawden, Miss N. James, 
Miss Fogot, the Misses Dance and Miss 
Williams; Messrs. H. Burt, F. Walker, G. 
S-itt, C. Culross, W. Robertson, F. Grim, W. 
Hoge, J. Leash, W. Tuyle, Chas. Kenny, A. 
Benson and Chas, Wilson. At 11.30 the bell 
rang, and the guests unmasked amidst much 
aughter and exclamations of surprise. 





Popular with the Best Citizens. 





A wealthy west-ender is one of the latest 
purchasers of a baby grand piano of Heintz- 
man & Co.’s make. The best people of city and 
country, in all parts of the Dominion, have be- 
come aaleenad of this beautiful piano, The 
tone of Heintzman & Co,’s baby grand has a 
distinctive character of its own, which, while 
retaining all the essential qualities usually 
looked for, possesses a degree of richness and 
reflaement that will, upon trial, readily demon- 
strate why the ‘‘ Heintzman tone” has become 
the standard for musical beauty. These pianos 
may be seen at the warerooms, 117 King street 
west. 













The 
Size of 
a Diamond 


is not the standard by 
which it is to be estimated 












Size of course counts for some 
thing, but color, shape, free 
dom from “ feathers,” “flaws,” 
etc., all unite in determining 
value. 

Our facilities, experience and 
immense stock place us in the 
position to give you perfect 


satisfac.ion. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
Our Mr. James Ryrie is 
now in Amsterd im select 
ing and purchasing 











Linoleums Foster & Pender 
Oilcloths 


All New Patterns. 








Employer—Boy, take this letter and wait for 
an answer. 

New Boy— Yes, sir. 

Employer— Weil, what are you waiting for? 

New Boy—The answer, sir. 


LADIES’ FOOTWEAR 


We keep the latest shap2e In Ladies and Ohildren’s Shoes 
and Slippers. Or new spring etook is complete in all 
sizes and widths, and perfect fits are assured in any style 
of shoe or kind of leather desired. L. A. STACKHOUSE, 


AMERICAN SHOE STORE, 124 King Street West 


THE HARMONY CLUB 


Will this year produce the Opera 


“ NANON” 


Richard Genee’s greatest work, with full cast and 


Chorus of Fifty Voices 


AT THE 


Academy of Music 
MAY 2,3, 4 and 5 


WITH SATURDAY MATINEE 


Reserved seats, $1.00. Box plan open to subscriber on 
Friday, Apri! 27, at 9 a.m., and to the general public on 
Monday, April 39, at 10 a.m. 

N B.—No subsoriber will bs permitted to reserve more 
than ten seate for each performance. 

MR. JOSEPH FAHEY of New York (\ate of Toronto) 
will be Stage Manager, and MR. E. W. SOCHUOH Musical 
Corduotor. 


THE RAMSAY CONCERT 


MONDAY, APRIT 30, 1894 
Horticaltural Gardens Pavilion 

Complimentary concert tendered to W. E. Ramsay by the 
talent of Toronto, previous to his departure for Eegland. 

ARTISTS-—-Mre. Oaldwell, Mrs. Mackelcan, Mre. D. E. 
Cameron, Mies Maggie Huston, Mra. H. M. Blight, Mre. W. 
E. Rameay, George A. Fox, Oven Smily, Alex. M. Gorrie, 
H. M. Blight, Fred Warrington, D. E. Oameron, Harry 
Rich, Signor Dinelli, Mesers. Davies, Booz Putland and 
Kirkpatrick, W. E Hewlett, Gsorge A. Matherson, Pipe- 
Major Ireland, W. E Rimoay and the Ideal Banj > Club 

Reserved seats 50). Amiseion 253. 

Pian at Nordheimer’s, comme=.iog April 26, agente for 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines and Everett Pianos. 








ONTARIO SOCIRTY OF ARTISTS 


22nd ANNUAL 


EXHIBITION OF PAINTINGS 


NOW OPEN AT THE 


Art Gallery, 178 King Street West 


Open from 10 t0 6. Admission 250. 


Of Special 
Importance 
To Ladies 


Did you see the fine show 
of Mantles and Capes that 
Wolfe is exhibiting ? 


Everybody says our style ts correct 
Well, we do the best to make it so 
New novelties arriving from Paris 
and New York constantly. We have 


Millinery in our store, the most fa 
shionab'e hats and bonnets to be 
seen in the Dominion. If you can 
not be suited elsewhere we guarantee 
satisfaction, as we can design a hat 


or bonnet to suit your face. Our 
dressmaking department is in the 
best order, and are prepared to turn 


out the finest work on very short no 
tice. Our duck suitings are worth 
while looking at. Our motto is: La 
test style, perfect fii, best workman- 


ship and moderate price. 


Mail Orders promptly attended to 
DO NOT FORGET... 


R. WOLFE, raior 


Tel. 1500 lo] Yonge Street 


Established ‘ 
MRS: a MINTZ , 1874 or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 


Artistic Hair Worker | Wines, and see that you get them. 





401 QUEEN ST. WEST. 


Combings made up in every style. Bangs cut and curled 
artistically. Ledies! try our MAGIC CURL FLUID, 


the hair in curl from one to seven d: 


guaranteed to & 
acoording to the pllability of the hair. Price 260. a bottle. | dence; equare } J] conservatory, &c. A great bargaia. 


The effect is marvelous. Positiveiy not toj srious. 


D®- CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


Toronto's 
Great Carpet Flouse 
ry and 16 King Street East. 


Ds. BALL & ZIEGLER | 


. ENTIsSTS 
Offices, Suite “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts 
Hours, 9 to 6. Telephone 2232. 


D® HAROLD CLARK ——_ 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tororo. 














as. = 
LCF T FE BEAT 4g ol Dr. J. J. Gee 


TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, tracer 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 





Addrese— 

















SOAP 
MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 
OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE Toro NTO 


Special 
Effects 


For 
‘Drawing Rooms 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


» Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
fehes permanently removed by Electrolysis 


G. B. FOSTER 


Sy. THE FORUM, coR Yonos AnD Garrard Sts 














EDUCATIONAL. 


lirs. A. T. Wood 


Of «*Elmwood,’’ Hamilton 
Highly recommends an EDUCATIONAL 
HOME for gentlemen’s daughters at Hamp- 
stead, London, England, conducted by two 
cultured and experienced ladies with high 
University honors, who use the educational 
advantages of London to the best effect. Care 
of health. No over-pressure. Tennis, etc. 


Highest references. 
Apply for Prospectus by letter to above. 











GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


INSIST UPON GETTING We have a number of superb designs Public Accountant and Auditor 
McLAUGHLIN’S in the latest French styles for Drawing | Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. "Phone 1641 
Rooms, embracing fac-similes of Old 
© ; = W. L. FORSTER 
Hygeia Waters Silks and Satins used on the walls of the J. ARTIST 
French palaces. STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 





MSS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Oonfederation Life Building. 


Ginger Ale, Etc. 


MADE FROM PURE SPRING WATER 


Freehold Loan and Savings Company 
DIVIDEND No. 69. 


Notice fe hereby given that a dividend of 4 per cent. on 
the Oapital Stock of the Company has been declared for the 
current half year, payable on and afte: the First day of 
June next, at the office of the Company, corner of Victoria ve 4 oa Ss 
and Adelaide streets, Toronto. 

The Transfer Books wi'l be closed from the 17th to the 


Elliott & Son 


~92 to 96 Bay Street 








AVE You Been Photographed by 
Frederick Lyonde of Hamilton ? 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 








Slat May inclusive. 4 . . 
Notice ts also given that the General Annual Meeting of Spring has come. You will have to A FINE COLLECTION OF 
the Company will be held at 2 o’clock p m., June the 5th, throw aside your ulster or heavy over- LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 


at the offixe of the Company, for the purpose of receiving 
the Annual Report, the E'ection of Directors, etc. 
By ths order of the Board. 


coat and don one of the newest and tor Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


latest styles for Spring wear, having MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 












8 0. woop, ipinat just received a fine line of goods suit 
Toronto, 19%h April, 1894. a able for such, and which I am making Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 
| up in the very latest fashion. The long . : - 
= + Chesterfeld or fly front oversack will N r Sh 
T be a pronounced favorite for this sea- ew oes 
lr 1S d § son, made from twill worsteds to the eee 
soft finish of the new naturals, and from ELEGANT NEW LINES OF 
Telephone 1288 Venetians in various shades of gray. Tan Boots 
- 201 KING STREET WEST They are made with a moderately long ....and Shoes 
These baths are the fi rest in Canada, being eq 1al to any roll when buttoned, will be silk faced to - 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Coids, Rheu- the edge, will have a center seam in om maa, lovely 


matiem, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver back and bottom vent. Such is the elties in spring foot- 





d Kidney Complaints, and being a itive cure for La 3 
Gn pe. Thee Lashes are Sesliy "eeloammandnd by the style that the latest New York and wear, at rg 
medical profession. Full pees ee ae above English reports give. Having always 7? King 8¢. East 
addrese.. THOMAS T. Bride scr on hand sample garments, would ask THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 

you to call and make inspection before ——————___—_—_—_——_—___— —_______—__— 


HOWARTH'S CARMINATIVE 


This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Iafants, occasion 
by teething or other aillmente. It will give baby sound, 
h+althfal sleep and reet, aleo quiet nights to mothers and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 


Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Beitles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and addrees of 


Ss HOWARTH, DRvUGGISsT 


BIG BARGAINS 
RBD SHOES AT HALF-PRICE 


Having purchased the entire stock of 
a manufacturer's Red Shoes at avery low 
figure we are now selling them at 
half-price. Ladies, Misses and 
Children's Slippers and Shoes, and 
Children’s Button Boots. All the 
above are first-class in every re- 


purchasing elsewhere 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, 
TORONTO. 


Watson’s Mexican 










243 Yonge Street, Toronto ann 

rae Sweet Chocolate) mass 
BLaACBFORD 

83 te 89 
is absolutely pure, nothing whatever ae = See, 


being added but sugar and flavor. — 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 


COMPARED WITH THE FIGURES 
OF THE PRECEDING YEAR’S BUSINESS 


ores re SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 
OF THE 


ditional 5 lbs. Sniy'costs Te. par day extra, tre | Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Comp’y 


enly company ie the city wh6 have cut and have : 
im stock nothing but Pure Ice for domestic purposes SHOWS THE FOLLOWING: 
as required by Health Act regulations, consequently driver | New Basiness issued ........................... $2 490,210 
cannot deliver bay ice ‘inadvertantly ” for pure ice. Send Increase over 1892)...... 407 960 
orders - Kull weight guaranteed. Office, (33)-39 | Grose Pe BREN a4 287,840 
(tnorease over 1892) .... ah 45,525 
Aseets 31st December, 1893... 673,788 
(Imorease over 1892)... ..........-.-...5 137,671 


— s  .- -Uee k ow ary et ) an 
Island Milk Deliverry | isc events ec “Siem 
Showing a total Insurance in force at 1st January, 1994, of 
nearly NINE MILLION DOLLARS. 


JOHN F. ELLIS, 
President. ing 
GRO. a. STERLING, Secretary. 





UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 





—_ St. Telephone 217 ; Ioe Houses and Shipping Depot, 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO. Braatford, Ont. 
Sole Genera: ani Export Avente 


OSEDALE—Convenient to Belt Line and 
Church Street cars. Modern semi-Jetached resi- 





CE—GRENADIER ICE & COAL CO’. 
We deliver milk on the Island. Leave your order early’ | GEORGE GOODERHAM, 


pply — 53 ELM AVENUE © KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 
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12 . 
Social and Personal. 

The great attraction of comic opera at the 
Grand on Wednesday evening did not seem to 
affect the number of visitors to the opening 
view at the Ontario Society of Artists’ rooms 
in the Academy of Music, King street. The 
salon was in fact uncomfortably crowded dur- 
ing the early part of the evening, but about 
ten o'clock a great many early birds took 
flight, and though a few more arrivals took 
place one could then view the pictures in com- 
fort. Anorchestra played in the ante-room, 
and though the pictures were of course the 
first thought, the dulcet strains which floated 
from the adjoining room were a feature 
of value in the evening's enjoyment. The 
Lieutenant-Governor was present to open 
the exhibition, and viewed the various pic- 
tures with interest and kindly criticism. 
Everyone much missed Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
who was last year present and took much 
interest in the exhibition. Among the guests 
I noticed: Col. and Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Tot- 
ten, Mr. Bruenech, Capt. Greville Harston, Mr. 
Oliver Howland, Miss Meredith, Mr. Caron, 
Principal and Mrs. Dickson, Mrs, and Miss 
Hagarty, Mrs. MacMaster, Mrs. Walker, Miss 
Errett, Mr. Barlow Cumberland, Mrs. Oliph- 
ant, Mr. and Miss Small, Mr. and Mrs. E. T. 
Malone, Mr. and Mrs. Proctor, Mr. and the 
Misses Mortimer-Ciark, Col. and Mrs. Shaw, 
Mr. and Mrs. Blatchley, Mr. and Mrs. Creel- 
man, Mr. and Mrs. Humphrey, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Palin, Miss Amy MacMahon, Mr. and 
Mrs. L. R. O'Brien, the Misses Adams, Mr. 
Williamson, Miss Spurr, Miss Hegler, Miss 
Newbit, Major and Mrs. Leigh, Major Foster, 
Mr. and Mrs, Percy Beatty, Mr. Muntz, Mrs, 
Ambrey, Mrs. H. Martin, Mrs. Green, and Miss 
Daisy Forsyth, Mr. and Mrs, Dick, Mrs. Victor 
Armstrong, Mrs. Lydia Leavitt, Mr. F. and 
Mrs. Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. Matthews, Mr. 
and the Misses Morgan, Miss Weatherstone, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Beatty, Mr. Malpus, Mr, 
Carter, Mr. and Mrs. Revell, Mrs. Holmes, 
Mrs. Lyon, Mr. and Miss Martin of Cayuga, 
Mrs. McPhail, Mr. and Mrs. George Reid ; 
Messrs. Forster, Alexander, Sherwood, Caal- 
tener, Mower-Martin, Manly, D. Thompson, 
Staples and many others. The affair broke up 
about eleven o'clock and was in every way a 


very delightful evening. 
* 


A Shakespearean evening is being arranged 
by aparty ofclever young folks inthe East 
E1d. The affair will take place at the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Mackenz’e on Sher- 


bourne street. a ‘ 


St. George of Merrie England ’was duly 
honored on Monday evening by the Sons of the 
Old Country, who assembled at Webb’s at a 
very fine banquet and toasted Qaeen and 
coantry. 








Unwritten Law 
in the TMCS 


Best 
Society 


For Dinners, 
House Parties, Af- 
ternoon Receptions 
and Five o’Clocks, 
the necessary, nay, the Indispensable 
adjunct to the correct repast is 


Chocolat-Menier ? 


Only Vanilla Chocolate of 
highest grade, is manufactured by 
MENIER—Beneficial even for the most 


delicate. 
Can be taken just before retiring. 





ASK YGUR GROCER FOR | If he hasn't it on sale 


CHOCOLAT send his name and your 
MENIER address to Menizr, Can- 


adian Branch, No. 14 St. 
John St., Montreal,Que. 








AMMUAL Bales Exceed 
83 MILLION POUNDS 





qnnwrnt 


Vaal 


Steel 
Clad 


4 


Are the only Sanitary Baths 
on the market at a-price that 


enables everyone to use them. 


Recommended by Architects 
and Sanitary Engineers 


The Toronto Steel-Clad Bath & Metal Co. 


(LIMITED) 


123 Queen Street East 
TORONTO, Ont. 


If You Have 


A suit to be cleaned or a dress re 
dyed, you want them done well. 
Be wise, therefore, and send all 
your dyeing and cleaning to the 


British American Dyeing Co. 
Let other peo;le take chances by 
sending elsewhere. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OF FICE3—90 King St. East, 458 Queen Bt. West, 


4264 Yonge 8t. lephone 1990 


|FOR THIS MONTH’S TRADE 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. xis 


Baths, 





such thing!” 

in thoee terms,” 
(getting excited). 
said it?” 


, didn't.”—Motto da Ridere, 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


PATTI... 


In ordering one of our instruments Mme. 
Patti but acknowledged the fact which the 
* Canadian musical public had discovered 
long before—that the Mason & Risch In- 
struments (whether Pianos or Organs) pos- 
sess that wonderful purity of tone which 
particularly fits them to accompany the 


R. WALKER & SONS 


ARE SHOWING LATEST NOVELTIES IN 


Coats an Cloaks 


The Stock is already supplemented with the Season’s 
York 


most effective Styles that prevail in New and 


London, such as 


THE TUXEDO 
THE LAKEWOOD 
THE WALDORF 
THE PRINCE ALBERT 


In Ladies Tailor-Made Coats, and some very elegant 
Cloth, Silk and Moire Capes and Wraps that have now 





captured the fickle fancy of the fashionable world. 


A further shipment of RAIN CLOAKS, in the newest styles, has just been put into stock. 
A choice lot of TIGHT FITTING BRAIDED JACKETS in the newest styles and 


colors. 
The whole forming the largest selection of Fashionable Mantles shown in the trade. 


R.WALKER & SONS 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Manufacturers of Trunks, Bags, Pocket Books, &c. 











Alligator 

Green Seal 

S. American Lizard 
African Buffalo 

Long Grain Horse Hide 


Black 
Chestnut 
Brown 
Tan 
Russet 
Mauve 
Olive 


Specialties in Leathers ! 


Specialties in Colors. . 


105 = 





A Hian Crass 3 CENT Cian, 
Costs THE RETAILER 4: CENTS Each. 





Echoes of an Altercation | 


| “* Are the Indian languages based on logical 
| derivations?” 
“I believe they are. In one of the Indian 


“*T assure you he expressed himself precisely ; iawee? for instance, ‘woman’ is ‘ kewano- 


‘* But Antonio cannot possibly have said any 


** And I repeat that it is out of the question ‘cicteneiacianiiinaaaiiaiiniaan 
Were you present when he 
ts Dedbroke (borrowing five)— Words can never 
“No, bu ” | 


repay this kindness, old man. 
“Very well, then, I was present when he 


Cumso—No; I don’t think they; can.— Yale 
Record, 


NIGHT 





| 


St. West | 











human voice. 


MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 


32 King Street West, Toronto 



















C. C. PERRY, M.D. 


149 W. Sixteenth St. 
NEW YORK CITY 


One of New York’s most widely known and 
successful physicians, pens a very remarkable 
letter to the public, through the agency of 7%e 
Press, that he has for certain found a cure 


FOR. 
CONSUMPTION 


He actually cures a young lady who derived 
the seeds of Consumption in her system 
through inheritance. The patient commenced 
going down about four years ago; the most 


eminent physicians were consulted ; change 
of climate was tried; the strictest hygienic 
measures adopted ; all care and attention was 


given this young lady, for she was the step- 
daughter of the above-named M.D. Besides 
all this care, the Creosote treatment was used, 
as well as other popular professional methods, 
but nevertheless no progress was made in 
staying the disease ; it was gradually obtaining 
a better hold day by day, and the conclusion 
was almost arrived at that the case was hope- 
less, at least as far as “ Medical Skill” was 
concerned. Just two years ago, while in 
Europe with the patient, it was quietly de- 
cided upon as a last resort to try RADAM’S 
MICROBE KILLER. The patient’s con- 
dition at that time was as follows: Very 
greatly emaciated, hectic fever, temperature 
99 tc 102, pulse 90, night sweats, persistent dis- 
tress ng cough and no appetite. The mildest 
form of M. K. was used. Gradually the pa- 
tient got better, and last August was a well 
woman and got married. She is a well wo- 
man for good, and for the sake of humanity 
the physician cognizant of this above result 
have decided to give these facts to the public 
at large. 


For further particulars enquire at 


120 King Street West 





Hygienic 
Carpet Cleaner 


Carpets cleaned by this process 
can be made to look like new. 
We can take up, clean and re- 


lay within twenty-four hours if 
rec uired. 


J.&J.L.0O’MALLEY 


Tel 1057. 160 Queen St. West 





FOR TWO WEEKS 


BEFORE REMOVING To 


CHINA HALL 


WE WILL OFFER 


ALL GOODS 


NOW OPEN AT 


A Special | Discount. 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 











The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births 


ELLIS— Windeor, Mre. Charles Ellie—a eon. 
STOVEL—April 25, Mra. Albert S:ovel—a son. 
STEWART— April 23, Mre. A E Stewart—a daughter. 
ere are ae Bonet Patereon—a daughter. 
— Winnipeg, Mre. W. Machaftis—a dau 

HAY—April 20, Mre Jobn D Hay—a son. ue. 
McIWRENY-Aprll 8,te J'D Mess 

« —April 18, Mre McSweeny—a dau; 4 
FOY—April 23 Mre Augustine Foy—a son. . onten 
BURNS—April 19, Mre. E R. Burns—a son. 
Mc JONAG toe 14 Mre. A J MoDonagh—a son. 
BOWELL-—-April 24. Mre. Thomas Howell—a son. 
CRABTRE t—Aprll 21, Mre C. S. Crabtree—a son. 
WARDE — Apri! 20, Mre. J. D Warde—a daughter. 
BOLTE.-April 22, Mre. Auguste Bolte—a son. 
vIPON—April 21, Mrs Oharlee Pipon—a son 
OOOK— April 10, Mre. William Cook—a daughtar. 


Marriages. 
WRIGHT—BENDER—At the residence of the bride's 
mother, on April 24 1894 by Rev. Ernest M. Genzmer, 
Boney Wright to Ide, daughter of the late Charles 
ander. 











HARRIS—DODS— April 19, Andrew Harrie to Kate Dode 
ROBERTSON— WILLt, .- 


AMSON—April 18, Thomas 
to Oaro Williamece’ omnes 


SAUNDERS WILLIBON- apait Saund 
o 25, J. L 
Jeanie J. ; - 7 fe 


Willison. 


! 
McGREGOR—O'CONNELL—April 25,) John H. McGregor 


NN 





to Katie O'Connell. 





Deaths. 
CHEWETT— April 24, Maria S Chewett. 
LILLY—April 24, John Charles Lilly, aged 78. 
MITCBEUL—April 23, William Mitchell, er., aged 55 
ANDERSON—April 17, James Anderson, aged 6). 
STUBBS —April 22, Mre Sirah Stubbe, aged 65 
JONES—April 23 Fied Jones. 
aU ae 25, Edward Bull, 70. 
CARMIOHAEL—April 24, Rev. J. Oarmichael, aged 63. 
MALLOOK—April 25, F. 8. Mallook, aged 55 
RALPH—Apzil 24, Eleanor Ralph. 
SMITH—April 25, Sidney Smith, aged 86. 
RE4L—April 25, Bessie Seymour Raal, aged 28. 
MILLIG 4AN—April 19, Harriets G Milligan. 
RACEY—April 21, Ann Racey, aged 95 
DENNIS—Newmarket, Alfred. annie, aged 48. 
SHAW—Perth, Flora M. M. Shaw, aged 58 
DURIE—April 18, Obri:tina Durie, aged 63 
DOW—Kingeton, April 19, Thomas Dow. 








PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssa*reurise sees? 
and Tourist Agency 
TOURS WHESEVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eare- 
pean Continent, any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK'’s TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atiantic Lines to British Isles and European 
Continent. Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and 
Southern Lines, together with every system of traneporta. 
tion in any part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 








INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION €O.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 
For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient route to 
London. No trantfer by tender. No tidal delays. Clore 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by special 
fast twin screw Ohannel steamers 
Bstlin, May 2, 9 a.m. Parise, May 16. 3 p.m. 
New York, May 9 8am.. Berlin, May 23 9 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


Weesterniand, Wednesday, Mav 2. 3 p.m. 
Noordland, Wednesday, May 9, 8.30 a m. 
Intern’l Nav Co. 6 Bowling Green, New York 
BaRLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom .London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN’ SERVICE 


Birect Route to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agencv 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





oo. THE... 


TRUE 
TRANSCONTINENTAL ROUTE 
1% THE 


WV VT 





‘PACIFIC Iv. 


The Only Through Canadian Line 


TO THE 


PACIFIC 
COAST 


NO CHANGES NO TRANSFERS 
THROUGH TOURIST CAR LEAVES 


TORONTO EVERY FRIDAY 


AT 10.15 P.M, DIRECT TO 


SEATTLE WITHOUT CHANGE 


Apply to Any Agent of the Compapy 





ALWAYS RELIABLE 


Heintzman & @’s 


PIANOS 


THE BEST 


e | 


know the Heintz- 

man Baby Grand Piano? } 
It is known to leading citizens | 
of all parts of Canada. All 
commend it. {f in want of a | 
high-grade Piano, | 
the Baby Grand is sure to 
please. 


O you 


genuinely 
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HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Warerooms, 117 King St. West, Toronto 


Modern Youth—I have come, sir, to beg your 
consent to my marriage with your daughter. 


Meners Father—Has she accepted you? 
es, 
“ Has she promiged to elope with you if I re- 


fuse my consent 


* Bless you, my children.” 
































